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SALill  MORSE,     -    -    Managing  Editor. 

In  the  face  of  the  many  new  periocSicals 
and  vast  amount  of  old  ones,  with  which  this 
city  is  flooded  it  is  a  source  of  great  satisfac- 
tion to  be  able  to  announce  the  steady  pro- 
gression of  the  Wasp.  It  speaks  favorably 
for  the  discriminative  characteristics  of  an  en- 
lightened and  appreciative  public. 

Our  advertising  columns  are  now  being 
called  in  demand  to  that  degree,  that  we 
shall  shortly  have  to  increase  the  bulk  of  our 
issues,  either  in  form  of  length  and  breadth 
or  by  additional  sheets. 

Our  this  week's  number  forms  a  source  of 
considerable  satisfaction,  both  as  to  the  read- 
ing matter  and  the  happy  result  of  its  illus- 
trations. 

We  call  particular  attention  to  the  article 
on  "Birds  of  Evil  Omen;"  our  this  week's 
story  of '-Tinder,  Cinder  and  Char,"  forms 
the  happiest  chapter  of  the  whole  galaxy  of 
dramatic  episodes  of  this  thrilling  tale,  and 
when  completed,  will  be  revised  and  repub- 
lished in  book  form. 

For  unexplained  reasons,  our  fashion 
plates  for  this  month  have  not  arrived.  We 
append  this  notice  to  remind  our  readers 
that  our  fashion  plates  are  not  plagiarized, 
but  positively  transmitted  to  us  by  the  ori- 
ginftl  designers. . 


[See  Double-page  Cartoon.] 
CONVICTS  MUST  GO  ! 

The  Wasp  who  claims  to  be  a  workingman, 
and  objects  to  his  rights  being  infringed 
upon  by  any  class  of  aliens,  whatever,  now 
that  the  one  class  is  being  happily  got  rid  of, 
most  properly  falls  into  the  ranks  with  the 
next. 

Convicts,  amongst  the  classification  of 
aliens,  are  among  its  lowest.  They  have  for- 
feited every  social  right,  excepting  their 
bare  barren  life.  They  are  a  pest  which  we 
have  got  to  support,  to  endure,  to  protect,  to 
guard,  simply  because  we  are  Christians  and 
they  are  corporeally  human.  They  are  as  far 
beneath  the  average  Mongol,  as  a  thorough- 
bred greyhound  is  to  a  mongrel  cur;  yet  by 
a  mistaken  policy  of  our  rulers,  these  are 
made  instrumental  to  take  the  bite  of  bread 
from  between  our  teeth,  and  place  stumbling 
blocks  in  the  way  of  our  honest  strives. 

Thousands  of  unemployed  are  without 
shelter;  honest,  anxious,  care-worn  men, 
to  whom  crime  is  abhorrent  and  a  prison  a 
dread,  and  no  measure,  no  means,  no  con- 
sideration is  resorted  to,  to  alleviate  their 
distresses,  whilst  the  convict,  the' outcast, 
the  scum  of  humanity,  has  an  attention 
meted  to  him,  which  puts  reason,  religion, 
and  humanity  to  the  blush,  not  because  of 
its  being  irrational,  but  from  its  odiousness 
by  comparison. 

At  the  committee  meeting  upon  the  inves- 
tigation of  the  Folsom  Branch  Prison  affairs, 
to  the  reprshensible  slight  of  the  indigent 
and  neglected  crimeless  man  without,  the 
following  misapplied  consideration  was  ten- 
dered to  the  cast-away  within.  Upon  the 
discussion  of  the  doubtful  health  of  the  lo- 
cality, the  frail  inconclusive  evidence  was 
rendered  that 

There  was  considerable  fever  and  ague,  but  not 
more  than  in  any  otlier  portion  of  the  ralley;  it  is 
not  as  hot  there  in  summer  as  it  is  in  Marysville 
or  Shasta. 

There  is  no  remark  made  upon  the  fever 
and  ague  consequent  upon  indigent  but  hon- 
est workingmen,  sleeping  uncovered  in  the 
draft  of  dirty  alleys,  or  in  the  deathstrid 
fogs  of  cellar  ways  and  door-steps,  but  com- 
parison halts  upon  the  average  indoor  sleep- 
er of  Marysville  and  Shasta. 

Next  in  wisdom  and  humanity,  to  apply 
the  dig  into  the  vulnerable  ribs  of  the  desti- 
tute woi-kingmen,  comes  the  the  following 
sugared  pill: 

"The  Senate  jiassed  to  second  reading  the  Joint 
resolution  by  Baker,  asking  Congress  to  take  tlie 
tariff  from  Jute  imported  into  California  for  the 
utilization  of  CONVICT  LABOR." 

The  convicts  must  go !  A  colonj'  of  men, 
women  and  Chinese,  esconced  in  commodi- 
ous comforts  in  the  pleasant  valley  of  Hiu- 
non  (San  Quentin)  figuring  as  the  modern 
Tophet  (State  Prison)  are  carving  and  slash- 
ing into  the  very  arteries  of  our  living  means, 
consuming  our  bread,  wearing  our  clothes, 
making  inroads  in  our  livings,  destroying 
our  morals,  and  ruining  our  estates. 

Condemned  like  lepers,  guilty  of  the  cu- 
taneous infection,  malefactors,  whom  proof  of 
evidence  have  pronounced  unfit  as  ingredi- 
ents of  active  society,  yet  they  are  supported. 


encouraged,  and  everyway  maintained  in 
comfort  and  plenty,  and  lastly  are  encour- 
aged to  make  inroads  upon  the  very  traffic 
whereby  we  struggle  and  strive  to  create 
a  maintenance  for  ourselves,  our  sisters,  our 
cousins,  and  our  aunts. 

Abhorent  as  is  this  colony  of  Hinnon, 
mean,  lewd,  and  disgraceful  as  individually 
and  collectively,  they  are  acknowledged  to  be, 
yet  the  very  men  whom  we  have  placed  in 
directory  positions,  taking  advantage  of  their 
situation,  connive  in  reprehensible  collusion 
with  this  cast-away  humanity,  and  subvene 
them  to  snatching  the  morsel  from  our  very 
lip's  touch,  to  our  bitter  disappointment,  re- 
gret, detriment  and  abuse. 

The  furniture  they  manufacture,  brought 
disaster  to  our  cabinet  makers'  strike.  The 
wagon  material  they  produce,  keeps  our 
wagon  shops  unemployed.  But  for  the  har- 
ness which  they  produce  in  profusion,  Mc 
Ginnis  would  have  forty  men  employed  in 
his  shop,  and  Main  and  Winchester  a  hun- 
dred more.  Boots  and  shoes  would  com- 
mand double  the  price  for  labor  but  for  the 
productions  of  Tophet  in  Hinnon,  and  now 
that  there  is  but  one  article  left,  whereby 
we  may  yet  successfully  baffle  inroads,  men 
for  whom  we  voted  in  confidence,  step  for- 
ward to  their  relief  and  our  perdition,  to 
deprive  us  of  that  solitary  boon,  and  only 
advantage  which  Sodom  and  Gomorrah  has 
over  Tophet. 

The  hempy  substance  referred  to,  is  to  be 
imported  free  of  duty,  for  the  benefit  of  the 
thieves  outside  of  Hinnon,  who  profit  by  the 
labors  of  those  within.  The  tendency  of  the 
measure  is  either  to  cramp  the  competition 
of  the  honest  and  striving  workingmen  by 
gyves  which  he  cannot  sunder,  or  to  compel 
him  to  desperate  acts  which  shall  swell  the 
colony  of  Hinnon,  with  working  bees,  for 
the  better  support  of  the  idle  drones  of  the 
thieving  hives! 

To  be  rid  of  the  Chinese  pest  is  as  nothing 
in  comparison  to  a  pest  with  legislation  on 
its  side.  You  have  commenced  with  your 
good  work;  follow  it  strenuously  up.  The 
convicts  must  go ! 

Want  of  space  compels  us  to  curtail 
this  theme.  When  we  find  our  hintacted  upon, 
the  workingmen  will  have  no  better  friend 
than  the  Wasp.  Our  columns  are  ever  at  the 
disposition  of  the  good,  the  righteous,  the 
moral,  and  unlimitable  progressiveness.  We 
may  love  to  indulge  in  our  quirks  and  quid- 
dits,  our  function  demands  this,  but  at  the 
bottom  we  are  just,  true,  honest  and  law 
abiding.  The  workingman  has  our  sympathy 
and  always  had.  We  will  revert  to  this  sub- 
ject to  the  full. 


SHTICK  TO  DAT. 


Where  it  was  the  custom,  in  the  event  of 
killing  a  pig,  to  lend  pieces  of  pork  to 
the  denizen  neighbors  of  the  hamlet,  and  at 
the  killing  of  a  next,  to  have  the  loan  refun- 
ded, the  proprietor  of  a  hog  found  himself 
in  the  quandary  of  owing  more  pieces,  than 
his  hog  would  suffice  to  make  good,  with 
nothing  left  for  his  own  use. 

He  consulted  a  Dutch  neighbor,  who  ad- 
vised him,  to  kill  the  pig  anyhow,  hang  it  in 
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sight  of  everybody,  high  upon  a  tree  to  cool 
ofl",  and  in  the  morning  raise  a  cry  that  it  had 
been  stolen  from  him. 

The  plan  appeared  feasible  and  was  adop- 
ted. 

During  the  night,  however,  the  Dutchman 
in  reality  stole  the  hog,  and  in  the  morning 
called  upon  his  neighbor,  when,  after  cus- 
tomary salutation,  the  following  colloquy 
was  participated  in :  "I  see  it  is  hid  away," 
said  the  Dutchman  with  a  knowing  wink. 

Benevolently  consigning  the  Dutchman  to 
the  hottest  place  in  the  vocabulary  of  an  ir- 
ritated man,  the  other  responded  morosely, 
"somebody  has  stolen  it." 

"Dat  ish  veil  done,"  put  in  the  Dutchman 
with  a  nudge,  "shtick  to  dat,  shtick  to  dat." 
"But,"  screamed  the   other   emphatically, 
"somebody  has  stolen  it." 

"Exshidenly  veil  done,"  said  the  Dutch- 
man provokingly,  "shtick  to  dat,  shtick  to 
dat." 

Do  what  he  would,  the  Dutchman  obdu- 
rately maintained  his  "shtick  to  dat"  until 
the  chagiin  of  the  other  knew  no  bounds — 
but  the  pig  was  gone,  nevertheless. 

Tyler  submitted,  in  palliation  of  Braun- 
hart's  proposition  of  the  third  reading  of 
Bill  No.  135,  that  it  was  clearly  in  conflict 
with  the  Burlingame  Treaty,  which  puts  the 
Chinese  on  the  same  footing  in  this  country 
with  the  citizens  of  the  most  favored  nations. 
"Shtick  to  dat,"  exclaimed  Braunhart,  "the 
Bill  provides  for  the  removal  of  aliens  outside 
the  city  limits,  has  been  read  twice,  and 
must  be  read  again." 

Fox,  of  Alameda,  objected  to  have  60,000 
Mongols  quartered  upon  the  neighborhood 
of  his  constituents. 

"Shtick  to  dat,"  persisted  Braunhart,  "it  is 
in  conformity  to  the  provisions  of  the  new 
Constitution." 

"But,"  predicted  Tyler,  "within  thirty 
days  after  the  passage  of  the  act,  if  it  is  at- 
tempted to  enforce  it,  it  will  be  forcibly  re- 
pelled. Men  will  fight  for  their  homes 
where  they  won't  for  their  horses.  Savagery 
and  beleaguerance  will  loose  themselves  at  the 
barbarity  of  the  unreasonable  acts.  It  was 
bad  enough  to  compel  the  Jews  to  deliver  a 
certain  number  of  bricks  daily,  but  when 
they  had  to  find  their  own  material  also  and 
still  deliver  the  exacted  quantity,  then  they 
revolted." 

"Shtick  to  dat,"  said  Braunhart  in  utter 
disregard  of  all  that  was  said. 

"But,"  cried  Tyler  appealingly,  "the 
streets  of  San  Francisco  will  run  with 
blood!" 

"Very  well  said,"  taunted  the  other  coolly, 
"shtick  to  dat." 

"Those  who  owe  their  first  allegiance  to 
the  Constitution  of  the  United  States,"  urged 
Tyler  in  desperation,  "would  vote  against 
the  Bill,  as  it  was  clearly  unconstitutional." 
"Capitally  put  in,  capitally,  capitally!" 
screamed  Braunhart  in  triumph.  "Shtick  to 
dat,  and  dat  only!" 

After  more  useless  skirmish   the   bill  was 
passed  50  to  20. 
Every  reader  his  own  commentator. 


MosES. — A  fine  Mass  a  Malten. 

Levy. — Vat  ish  ? 

M. — De  chas-Henne  of  Lippmanche's  daughter. 

L. — Mit  $5,000  investment,  so  sure   shall   I 

have   mazel  and    hruchu   de'U   make   a 

hundred  tausand  out  of  it. 
M. — A  charpe  on  a  bushel     I  wouldn't  care  if 

de  didn't  invite  me. 
L.  — Frisch  and  gesand  and  meshugge.     If  de 

didn't  you'd  be   mad,   and  because  de 

did  you  are  mad  too  ? 
M. — I  must  dock  give  a  drooshe,  musn't  I  ? 
L.  — Veil,  buy  a   vat-you-may-call-it   at   Na- 
than's for  ten  dollars  and  poster. 
M. — Toofel  Nemooiicy  !  don't  you  know  Mrs. 

Fair  and   Jenny  Flood  is  going  to   be 

dere  ? 
L.  —Veil  vat  ov  it  ? 
M. — Abraham   Moses,    horach   hashem   is  as 

good  as  dem,  any  time. 
L.  — Veil,    spend   fifteen   dollars — and   if  it 

costs  twenty  ?  you  go  to  the  veddin'  an 

you'll   have   a  good  time,   wer  vier  guts 

ginni. 
M. — A  good  time  ?  auch   mer   a  good   time! 

how   much  can  I  eat  dere,  if  I  eat  all  I 

can  ?     Bg   my   nemona^^,  at  Saulman's  I 

gits  it  for  tirty-five  cents. 
L.  — If  I  had  a  daughter,  as  was  going  to  get 

married,  gehennhed  shall  I  be,  I'd  go  too. 

It's  a  better  investment  as  Ophir  at  19. 


AX  OILA  PODRIDA  IX  A  XUT-SHELL, 

No  secular  distinction — no  discrimina- 
tioH  of  color  in  schools — no  Chinamen — 
Retrenchment — only  two  school  grades — 
liberty  and  equality  to  all — Chinese  must 
go- 

The  Speaker  presented  a  petition  from  the 
St.  Vincent  Roman  Catholic  Orphan  Asylum 
at  San  Rafael  (with  only  Catholics  admitted), 
asking  for  an  appropriation  ( !) — 


A  Woman  missed — when  pretty,  young  and 
a  stranger. 


So  exceptional  is  our  principal  artist  at  the 
designing  of  horses,  that  we  could  not  help 
complimenting  him  upon  his  success. 

"If  we  were  you,"  we  admiringly  sugges- 
ted, "we  would  confine  ourselves  to  the  draw- 
ing of  horses  as  a  specialty." 

"Won't  pay,"  was  his  prompt  rejoinder, 
"horses  do  their  own  drawing." 

We  caved. 


Once,  boarding-houses  discovered,  that 
they  could  not  keep  boarders  with  white 
help,  and  now  they  discover  that  boarders 
won't  keep  them  with  Chinese. 


For  sale — strong  beer. 

Notable — incompetent. 

A  Sand  club— W.  P.  C. 

A  Maiden — a  female  chick. 

All  the  rage — domestic  quarrels. 

Hopeful  accounts — good  debts. 

Closing  quotation — good  night. 

Dark  deeds — negro  documents. 

Silent  oratory — Limburger  cheese. 

Spoiling  for  a  fight — boarding-house  butter. 

Poetry  made  easy — copy  some  one's  else. 

The  dearest  spot  on  earth — a  spotted  char- 
acter. 

All's  well  that  ends  well — a  good  shoe- 
maker. 

Tight  boots  make  hurt  feet,  hurt  feet  make 
tight  boots. 

Twelfth  Ward— towards  midnight  and 
near  dinner-time. 

Good  investment— I'ed  flannel  underclothes 
during  foggj'  times. 

How  to  dry  fruit — if  wet,  wipe  with  a 
cloth,  if  not,  wet  it  first. 

The  Street  Committee  did  meet  on  Satur- 
day last — it  is  meet  they  did. 

Can  you  say  rooster,  when  you  command 
a  game  cock  to  be  put  in  the  oven  ? 

By  washing,  your  hands  become  clean, 
and  by  cleaning  your  hands  they  become 
washed. 

Putting  money  into  an  operation  is  put- 
ting money  out,  but  dining  out,  is  positively 
dining  in. 

A  loved  woman  before  marriage,  is  a  man's 
whole,  after  marriage  she  is  only  his  half, 
but  strangly  enough  she  is  considered  belter 
yet. 

Maids  had  daily  made  my  bed, 
And  piled  the  pillows  at  the  head, 

Woe  betide  Ah  Woe! 
The  Chinee  with  his  shiny  tale, 
Tried  chambermaid  but  made  a  fail, 

Woe  betide  Ah  Woe ! 

The  classification  of  the  Normal  School 
herbarium  was  only  completed  the  night  be- 
fore the  fire,  which  reduced  it  to  ashes — this 
must  have  facilitated  the  fire  considerably. 
Nothing  like  complete  order,  things  go 
smoothly  then. 


500 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


THE    GALLOWS!! 
A  Piirim  for  San  Fiaucisco. 


On  the  day  before  Ibe  issue  of  this  paper, 
the  Jews  will  have  celebrated  by  fun  and 
rejoicings  the  memorable  feast  of  Purim, 
and  the  following  legend  is  the  source  of  its 
institution : 

A  man  of  the  calibre  of  Tiburcio  Parrott, 
but  of  the  name  of  Mordecai,  a  prominent 
and  wealthy  citizen  of  the  city  of  Chusan, 
refused  to  comply  to  the  humiliating  tenets 
of  a  scoundrel  of  the  name  of  Haman,  a  then 
demagogue  of  the  notorious  Denis  Kearney 
class. 

Haman  took  umbrage  at  Mordecai 
and  prevailed  upon  the  head  of  the 
City,  for  a  collection  of  fifty  talents  of  silver 
to  build  a  gallows,  whereon  to  hang  this  Mor- 
decai. 


But  the  Lord  willed  it  otherwise,  and  the 
chiefs  of  the  City,  a  sort  of  Committee  of 
Saftey  of  those  days, prevailed  upon  the  head 
chief  of  the  city,  to  reverse  the  doom  against 
Mordecai,  upon  the  grounds  that  said  Mor- 
decai, had  rendered  signal  service  to  the 
State,  and  that  said  Haman  was  merely  a 
braggard,  a  scallawag,  a   liar  and   a  wretch. 

And,  an  edict  came  forth  to  erect  seven 
gallows  more,  and  for  his  malicious  inten- 
tions, this  rascal  Haman  was  hanged  there- 
on, together  with  his  seven  sons,  whose 
names  might  have  been  Gannon,  Wellock, 
Tobin,  Moore,  Kodgers,  etc. 

History  does  not  say,  what  eventually  be- 
came of  Mrs.  Haman,  a  sort  of  Mrs.  Smith 
of  her  time,  who  forgot  her  womanly  attri- 
butes, and  fell  into  Haman's  disreputable 
ways,  uttering  vulgar  and  bloodthirsty 
threats,  and  otherwise  behaving  most  unbe- 
comingly. 

For  further  particulars  the  reader  is  re- 
spectfully referred  to  the  Book  of  Esther. 


The  Eussian  Nihilist  is  gifted  with  a  very  pretty 
vein  of  humor.  He  has  just  sent  a  message  to  the 
Prefect  of  St.  Petersburg,  kindly  telling  that  officer 
that  he  need  take  no  trouble  to  provide  an  illumina- 
tion of  the  city  on  the  coming  anniversary  of  the 
Czar's  accession  to  the  throne.  They  promise  to 
light  up  the  city  of  the  Romanoffs  in  a  style  that  has 
not  been  equaled  since  Nero  fiddled  over  burning 
Eome. 

And  they  will  do  it.  To  construe  it  into 
Captain  Cuttle's  phraseology,  "Russian  Ni- 
hilists are  Nihilists  as  is  Nihilists."  Ouv  Ni- 
hilists here, are  in  comparison  as  penny-a-lin- 
ers to  genuine  literary  composers.  The  lat- 
ter try  to  condense  greatest  subjects  into 
smallest  articles,  whilst  the  former,  Sand-lot 
like,  endeavor  to  draw  out  most  meaningless 
items  over  greatest  space.     That  which  the 


Russian  Nihilist  does  by  action,  the  Sand- 
lotter  is  contented  to  accomplish  by  threats. 
The  versatility  of  Sand-lot  threatenings  and 
prodigal  waste  of  shoe  leather  at  meaning- 
less demonstrations,  is  simply  appalling.  A 
Mrs.  Smith,  with  an  eye  to  economy,  has  no- 
tified, that  the  last  demonstration  was  the 
last  of  the  stereotyped  Kearney  order,  and 
with  Kalloch  counselling  peaceful  action; 
this  demonstration  of  the  opposite  order,  is 
in  such  far  distance,  that  its  mere  loom- 
ing even,  does  not  as  much  as  make  a  show 
upon  the  most  ardent  imagination. 

"The  Chinese  must  go,"  is  as  old  a  cry,  as 
the  little  dog  barking  at  the  moon  is  an  old 
anecdote;  the  little  cur  kept  on  barking,  and 
the  moon  wandered  heedlessly  upon  its  or- 
dained wav. 


ANSWER  TO   CORRESPONDExXCE. 

B.  B. — Oxenslierne  outlived  Gustavus  II. 
Adolphus,  and  was  present  at  the  abdication 
of  Christine. 

Sacramento. — Autolicus  was  a  name  given 
to  a  rogue  in  Winier's  Jale  by  Shakespeare. 
By  reading  "Nanny's"  letter  on  Valentines, 
carefulh',  it  will  explain  itself. 


Blessed  leap  year 

But  once  in  each  four, 
Affords  me  the  license 

To  propose  me  as  your. 
But  if  you  decline, 

Sad  is  my  store. 
For  I  never  can  live 

To  SCO  leap  year  once  more. 


Fools  marry,  and  fools  remain  single; 

A  man  is  a  fool  to  do  either; 
A  girl  is  more  foolish  to  mingle 

With  a  wretch  who  appreciates  neither. 


I 
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SACRAMENTO. 

Sacramento,  February  26th,  1880. 
My  Dear  Mamma  : 

The  Kern  County  land  grabbers  are  in  for 
it,  you  bet,  and  saltpeter  won't  save  'em. 
Gorley  has  gone  for  'em,  but  Gorley  is  hu- 
man, and  pa  is  waiting.  The  bill  reads,  "to 
provide  for  the  equal  taxation  of  assessable 
lands,  and  to  define  their  boundaries;"  tell 
'em  pa's  room  is  27,  and  to  be  spry,  or  the 
train  will  skyhoot.  Don't  let  anybody  see 
where  the  side  door  is,  mum's  the  say. 

Them  railroad  men  expect  wonders  of  a 
fellow.  Hynes'  act  for  the  protection  of  life 
and  property  in  localities  contiguous  to  rail- 
roads, just  set  the  wires  a  singing  with  dis- 
patches. Railroaders  don't  like  the  idea  of 
gates  and  gate  keepers  at  crossings  in  popu- 
lous cities,  but  pap  does.  At  the  same  time 
pap  is  vulnerable,  and  Hynes  an  Assembler. 
Tell 'em  counsel  is  all  bosh;  ready  plank  is 
the  word,  and  no  gates  nor  gate  keepers. 
Pap  goes  in  strong  for  equality,  you  bet; 
why  shall  a  white  man  be  allowed  to  leave 
the  country  without  paying  up  his  board  and 
washing  bill,  and  a  Chinaman  not?  Ain't 
he  human  ?  And  hasn't  he  a  right  not  to  pay 
as  a  white  man  has?  Pap  says  they  should, 
and  Felton  brought  in  a  bill  backed  by  Tyler. 
Considering  it  in  a  Christian  light,  the  poor 
devils  suffer  enough  without  being  compelled 


to  pay  their  debts  besides,  and  the  P.  M.  S. 
S.  Co.  may  go  to  grass.  "Wednesday,  Assem- 
bly went  off  more  decently  than  can  well  be 
expected,  considering  who  you  have  to  deal 
with. 

Turnbull,  Helbing,  and  Marye,  thought  to 
be  smart  and  paddle  their  own  canoe;  the 
consequence  was,  Gorley  nearly  got  away 
with  them,  and  would  have  broken  the  back 
of  the  entire  mining  stock,  swindle  machine, 
but  for  McClure  of  the  Executive  Committee 
of  Stock  Board,  calling  pap  to  his  aid  as  the 
forlorn  hope.  Pap  with  his  usual  dexterity 
took  advantage  of  the  only  strategy,  which 
the  spur  of  the  moment  affoi'ded;  he  got  Mc- 
Clure to  ask  time  for  argument,  which,  by 
the  influence  of  pap  was  granted.  Now,  it 
remains  to  be  seen  whether  they  are  slroiuj 
nnouf/h,  sabe  ? 

That  New  York  Cigar  Drummer  discover- 
ing that  Kearney's  influence  is  all  bosh,  has 
come  straight  to  Pap,  and  now  the  old  man 
is  engineering  the  Chinese  out  of  the  cigar 
factories.  But  I  do  not  think  it'll  be  man- 
aged with  the  success  of  the  Royal  Baking 
Powder.  At  last  we  have  found  out  why  the 
agitator  went  to  New  York;  the  Cigar  Drum- 
mer told  it  all,  and  to  pap's  astonishment, 
who  thought  he  knew  it  all,  he  now  discov- 
ers that  it  is  New  York  cigar  makers,  and 
not  Sand-lot  demagogues  whose  idea  it  is  to 
prevent  Chinese  from  working  in  cigar  facto- 
ries. 

Ma,  the  sparring  business  is  over,   for  the 


Assemblers  seeing  they  are  all  of  a  feather 
have  kind  of  split  the  difference,  and  now  ma, 
is  the  time  to  pitch  in.  You  see,  they  have 
kinder  got  used  to  their  harness,  and  got  into 
their  second  wind,  and  thus  discover  all  pa- 
triotism and  no  bash  don't  pay.  It  goes  as 
smoothly  now  as  two  and  two  is  four,  and 
being  you  hain't  been  up  yet,  you  needn't 
come  now,  although  a  few  blondes  ain't  bad 
any  time. 

Somebody  with  a  bald  head  dined  with  pa 
yesterday,  who  told  fearful  stories  of  fam- 
ine all  over  the  world,  and  because  Braun- 
hart  was  j^resent,  and  you  know  what's  to  be 
done  with  Braunhart?  Well,  pa  got  up, 
wiped  his  spectacles  and  the  shiny  jDart  of 
his  benevolent  looking  head,  adjusted  the 
former  on  the  top  of  the  latter,  reverently 
and  systematically,  and  made  such  a  eulogy 
upon  workingmen,  starvation,  duty,  humani- 
ty, Christianity,  and  insanitj',  until  Braun- 
hart, who  smiled  in  such  a  sort,  you  know, 
could  not  help  smile  a  smole,  here,  and  fol- 
lowing pa's  example,  they  made  up  a  purse 
there  and  then,  $1.05,  and  made  me  treas- 
urer thereof,  and  passed  resolutions  to  solicit 
for  more. 

You  are  having  great  times  I  see,  with  the 
Workingmen,  but  I  guess  it  won't  amount  to 
much;  pity  they  haven't  made  Mrs.  Smith  a 
Mayor,  or  a  horse,  or  somebody'. 

Your  hopeful  future  President, 

Mike. 
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Drama. 


THE  SOUL  OF  AN  ACTRESS, 

AND 

The  Shadow  of  an  Actor. 

Hero  worsbip,  is  a  national  failing.  An 
inherent  pride  takes  possession  of  a  nation's 
individual  members,  an  inordinate  self-es- 
teem impresses  with  the  conceit  of  one's 
own  superiority,  because  the  hero  is  of  the 
family  national.  A  presumption  which  often 
brings  forcibly  home,  the  philosophy  of  our 
wise  Franklin,  when  he  said : 

"Pride  that  dines  on  vanity,  sups  on  contempt." 

Beyond  a  little  boasting,  however,  and  a 
secret  feeling  of  pleasure,  it  is  a  cheap  com- 
modity of  indulgence,  and  if  it  brings  no 
benefit,  it  conduces  to  no  harm. 

Art  worship,  however,  is  a  scintilation  of 
quite  another  prism.  A  benignant  condes- 
cension to  a  servant,  whom  you  pay,  and  in 
whom  in  your  generosity,  because  he  does 
his  work  skillfully,  you  applaud  the  deed, 
the  same  way,  as  if  it  had  been  accomplished 
from  purest  motive  and  with  self-sacrifice. 

This  is  a  principle  of  justice,  as  well  as  a 
settled  rule  of  action,  the  world  over,  for  the 
artist  must  live.  But  the  artist  must  every- 
way come  up  to  the  point,  and  carry  out  his 
contract  with  his  employer,  in  a  straight  for- 
ward and  honorable  manner,  without  illicit- 
ly concocted  reports  as  forerunners  to  en- 
veigle  the  good  graces  of  the  unwary  ad- 
mirer. 

Public  opinion  goes  to  the  rule  of  stam- 
pede. Like  the  sudden  fright  seizing  a 
large  number  of  cattle;  helter-skelter,  these 
will  dash  away  over  hill,  down  dale,  across 
chasm,  and  through  stream,  bearing  down 
everything  before  them,  trampling  out, 
stamping  in,  clearing,  sweeping,  rushing, 
crushing,  dashing,  smashing,  lashing  and 
crashing;  what  everybody  says  "there  is," 
must  be  so  and  a  Eachel,  a  Ristori,  a  Glinn, 
u  JCrrisi;  a  Iiind,  an  EUsler,  are  made  in  a 
day. 

But  deiicaie  is  the  ground   these   have  to 

tread,  and  woe  betide  when 

"Much  I  have  heard 
Of  thy  prodigious  might,  and  feats  psrformed. 
Incredible  to  me;  in  this  displeased 
That  I  was  never  present  in  the  place 
Of  those  encounters,  where  we  might  have  tried 
Each  other's  force,  in  camp  or  listed  field; 
And  now  am  come  to  see  of  whom  such  noise 
Hath  walk'd  about,  and  each  time  to  survey, 
If   thy  appearance  answer  loud  report." 

Mr.  Locke  of  the  Bush  is  not  over-friend- 
ly inclined  to  the  Wasp,  for  reasons  best 
known  to  Mr.  Locke;  an  accident  for  which 
the  Wasp  don't  oare  a  snap.  The  Wasp  per- 
mits no  private  spleens  to  interfere  With  its 
public  duties.  To  be  sure  the  Wasp 
was  most  strenuously  opposed  to  the  in- 
iquities of  the  Authors*  Carnival,  and  to 
have  the  emblem  of  Ghatity  used  as  a  trade 
mark,  yet  the  Wssp  has  most  considerately 
dealt  with  the  Haverley's,  the  Colville's,  the 
Tony  Pastor  troupes  these  have  all  had  favor- 
able and  carefully  composed  notices,  and  the 


Melville's  have  been  elaborated  upon,  each 
and  all  to  their  individual  deservings,  and 
without  a  thought  bestowed  that  Mr.  Locke 
has  chosen  to  be  cold  to  the  Wasp. 

The  necessitj"^  of  the  above  premise  will 
become  apparent,  when  in  our  truthfulness, 
we  are  comparatively  driven  to  the  unpleas- 
ant necessity  of  disapproving  of  the  attrac- 
tion upon  Mr.  Locke's  boards  now;  we 
consider  the  play  of  the  Crushed  Tragedian 
an  idle,  flimsy,  balderdashy  thing,  not 
worthy  the  glaring  posters,  which  stampedes 
the  people  together  with  no  foundation  to 
the  scare. 

Mr.  Sothern  does  conscientiously  all  that 
is  laid  out  for  him,  but  where  an  all  is  noth- 
ing, why,  there  is  nothing  in  the  all. 

The  line  of  conduct  laid  down  for  Mr. 
Sothern's  rule  in  the  play,  is  of  the  nature 
we  have  so  often  seen  portrayed  in  private 
circles,  where  at  an  evening  gathering,  one 
young  man  more  frivolous  than  the  rest, 
struggles  to  amuse  the  crowd  with  flippan- 
cies, frivolties,  and  irrelevancies,  chiefly  con- 
sisting of  wry  faces,  grotesque  attitudes, 
extravagant  antics,  and  ludicrous  grimaces; 
and  we  have  witnessed  all  these  combina- 
tions with  results  more  risibly  provoking,  by 
flippant  amateurs,  with  no  pretensions  to 
being  able  actors  a  Mr.  Sothern  is. 
This  need  not  detract  trom  Mr.  Sothern's 
capabilities  in  other  parts,  we  merely  main- 
tain that  the  Crushed  Actor  is  a  complete  and 
unqualified  failure  and  notworth  the  money, 
and  the  time  spent  to  see  it. 

^Ve  are  not  at  all  green  to  the  fact,  as  to 
the  different  changeful  disguises  this  piece 
has  been  subjected  before  the  periodical 
hissing  of  it  was  hushed.  On  the  first  night 
of  its  presentation  here,  everything  acted  fa- 
vorably for  the  jammed  house  it  had,  and  it 
was  a  solid  crush  from  pit  to  dome.  Clara 
Morris  did  not  act,  the  wild  weather  of  the 
day  had  subsided  as  if  for  the  occasion,  and 
last  of  all,  it  was  a  general  holiday.  This,  in 
combination,  gave  the  debut  a  splendid  start; 
it  now  remainstobeseenif  it  will  root  itself  for 
a'.;  least  a  two  weeks'  permanency  ujjon  the 
boards;  it  will  astonish  us  much  if  it  will, 
and  without  which,  it  will  have  proved  a 
dead  failure. 

Judging  from  the  manner  our  criticisms 
are  descanted  upon,  and  the  greediness  with 
which  our  synopsis  of  a  plot  is  devoured,  our 
readers  will  experience  disappointment  at  its 
non-insertion  here;  the  piece  does  not  de- 
serve our  notice. 

In  connection  with  the  worthless  play, 
however,  the  pleasing  task  of  being  able  to 
point  out  a  redeeming  liglit,  delights  no  lit- 
tle. We  allude  to  tha  m  merly  acting  of  Mr. 
W.  Blakely,  as  the  superannuated  prompter, 
Ffank  Ih'ii'.ou-.  Eightly  judged,  this  is  the 
ruling  character  of  tbe  piece,  and  Mr.  Blake- 
ly acquits  himself  charmingly  of  the  task. 
Judging  from  his  manner,  he  is  from  the 
time-honored  school  of  Blake  and  Burton, 
(all  with  letter  B,  by  the  by)  but  more  par- 
ticularly does  he  remind  us  of  his  nearer 
namesake  in  Young  Heada  and  Old  Hearts. 
We  anticipate  many  an  amusing  hour  from 
this  gentleman  before  he  leaves  the  city,  and 
congratulate  the  dramatic  circle  of  an  efli- 
cient  acquisition. 

Homo  sui  juris. 
A  man  who  is   his  own  master. 


Mr.  Max  Freeman,  in  appreciation  of  his 
valuable  services  in  his  able  support  of  Miss 
Clara  Morris,  is  tendered  a  benefit  on  Satur- 
day next,  February  28th,  at  the  Baldwin 
Theatre,  by  its  ever  open-hearted  Manager, 
Mr.  Thos.  Maguire,  on  which  occasion,  to- 
gether with  other  novelties,  he  has  judicious- 
ly chosen  to  treat  the  public  to  his  famous 
rendition  of  Baro)i.  Slein,  in  the  emotional 
play  of  Diplomacy.  Mr.  Freeman  will  have 
a  jammed  house,  or  we  do  not  know  the  sen- 
timents of  a  San  Francisco  public. 

The  Soul  of  an  Actress  was  produced  at  the 
Baldwin  on  Tuesday  last,  to  one  of  the  most 
select  audiences  we  have  met  in  this  city, 
with  every  seat  from  footlights  to  dome  oc- 
cupied. 

Although  gotten  up  in  a  hurry,  too  great 
praise  cannot  be  bestowed  upon  the  artist 
Mr.  Dayton,  who  was  twice  called  before  the 
footlights,  and  most  deservedly  so. 

Like  all  the  plots  of  the  Pompadour  era, 
lettres  de  cachet,  form  the  nucleus  of  the  play! 
Miss  Clara  Morris  goes  through  her  role  with 
that  masterly  perfection,  with  which  she  ren- 
ders everything  confided  to  her  hands,  and 
the  play  promises  to  be  remunerative. 

Miss  Louise  Beaudet,  has  a  gem  of  a  little 
character  confided  to  her  care,  and  she  han- 
dles it  to  perfection. 

livoli.— This  establishment  is  preparino- 
the  production  of  the  Duchess  of  Geroldstein, 
meanwhile  the  elegant  opera  cf  the  Little 
Duke  is  crowding  the  house  nightly. 

Vienna  irtcZtes— Modest,  quiet,  and  unos- 
tentatious, these  refined  performers  are  hold- 
ing their  nightly  soirees  to  the  delight  of 
packed  audiences  and  the  benefit  of  the  pro- 
prietors. 


The  House  Committee  on  Foreign  Affairs  has  de- 
cided to  increase  the  Government  appropriation  for 
Irish  relief  from  $100,000  to  $300,000.  Whether 
Congress  will  be  equally  generous  with  the  public 
money  remains  to  be  seen. 

Whilst  deeply  sympathizing  with  the  poor 
Irish,  we  are  fearful  from  the  outlook  of  af- 
fairs here,  that  the  purse  strings  of  Congress 
will  be  wanted  nearer  home  soon.  Terror 
has  banished  the  necessity  for  workino-men 
and  workingmen  have  fostered  the  banish- 
ment, yet  will  have  to  live.  The  doom  of 
Tyre  hangs  like  a  pall  over  the  city  of  San 
Francisco. 


VAIN  APPEAL. 

A  little  while  ago,  the  dailies  here  were 
clamorous  about  a  more  simply  devised 
method  of  stock  dealing,  to  which  the  Car- 
son Appeal  very  wittily  suggested,  that 
brokers  lying  in  wait  with  bludgeons  in 
hand,  and  knocking  down  their  customers 
for  the  money,  as  the  next  easiest  and  ap- 
ropos method.  Clever  as  is  the  insinuation 
the  Appeal  is  nevertheless  outwitted,  by  the 
circumstances,  all  around  in  connection  for 
tbe  customers  are  already  so  far  fleeced,  that 
even  bludgeonization  would  prove  futile; 
you  can't  squeeze  blood  out  of  a  stone. 
Carson  Appeal  owes  us  one. 


I  love!  I  love!  need  I  tell 

Wherefore  I  love,  aud  love  so  well  ? 
The  dazzling  daze 
Of  your  bewitching  gazs. 
The  smouldering  ember 
Has  fanned  to  blaze 

And  precarsed  my  fall,  as  angels  fell! 
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[Confinued/rom  Page  iSd,  No.  18f.] 
QUESTIONS  IN    ZOOLOKY  DEFLXED. 

Birds  of  Evil  Omen. 

The  most  anomalous  of  all  created  beings, 
is  man.  He  is  a  conglomerate  of  sublimity 
and  ridiculousness.  Individually  all  the 
lower  animal  creation  possesses  some  attribute 
of  man,  whilst  man,  however,  possesses  all 
the  attributes  collectively  of  lower  brutes. 
So  conflicting  are  the  essential  characteris- 
tics ascribed  to  man,  that  the  ambiguity  in 
most  cases  rests  on  the  very  face. 

'  '  "Our  natures  do  jjursue, 

Like  rats  that  raveu  down  their  proper  bone, 
A  thirsty  evil,  and  when  we  drink,  we  die." 


the  disabling  Bills  into  the  Senate  and  Le- 
gislature, until  ravenous  gluttony  left  nought 
but  bare  bones.  Nor  does  it  rest  here;  two 
dollars  for  eight  hours'  labor  is  exacted, 
which  makes  competition  with  Eastern  pro- 
duction an  imi^ossibility,  and  the  ravens  who 
without  a  thought  for  to-morrow,  glut  upon 
all  they  can  to-day,  have  to  submit  to  the 
pang  of  hunger  for  many  a  day  sometimes, 
before  another  carrion  presents  itself. 

Owing  to  the  peculiar  habits  of  these 
birds,  ravens  as  well  as  owls — the  dem- 
agogues and  politicians  of  the  bird  creation 
— are  denominated  as  birds  of  evil  omen, 
and  poets   have   greatly    embellished    their 


Pliny  writes  of  a  tame  raven  which  had  been 
kept  in  the  Temple  of  Castor. 

He  was  in  the  habit  of  paying  frequent 
visits  to  a  tailor  in  the  neighborhood,  who 
taught  him  vai-ious  tricks.  He  could  pro- 
nounce the  name  of  the  Emperor  Tiberius 
and  those  of  the  members  of  his  family. 
Visitors  came  to  see  this  wonderful  bird  from 
all  quarters  of  Rome,  and  in  consequence 
the  tailor  became  rich. 

An  envious  neighbor  killed  the  raven, 
which  so  incensed  the  Romans  that  they  pun- 
ished the  offender,  and  gave  the  bird  all  the 
honors  of  a  magnificent  interment.  As  some 
ravens  in  Sacramento  are   anxious   to   bring 


i 


The  Raven  is  a  bird  of  jet  black  color,  re- 1 
sembling  the  crow,  only  much  larger. 

The  food  of  the  raven,  like  the  measures 
of  violent  demagogues,  is  carrion.  "When  a 
raven  approaches  a  dead  animal,  he  first  of 
all,  carefully  assures  himself  of  its  harmless- 
ness,  by  a  thorough  ocular  inspection,  then 
to  make  sure,  doubly  sure  picks  out  the  car- 
rion's eyes  to  absolutely  prevent  the  possi- 
bility of  being  seen,  and  to  make  double  sure 
still  more  so,  drags  the  intestines  out  by  the 
abdomen,  before  he  dares  attempt  to  pick  at 
the  solid  matter. 

Ravens  do  not  travel  in  flocks,  but  in  the 
event  of  a  carcass,  they  soon  gather  for  a 
feast— as  at  the  first  signal  of  disability  to 
the  hated  Mongol,  one  after  the  other  rushed 


writings  by  allusions  to  their  supposed   evil 

influence  over  the  affairs  of  men. 

Lady   Macbeth   associates   the  raven  with 

her  dark  deeds  in  these  words: 

"The  raven  himself  is  hoarse. 
That  croaks  the  fatal  entrance  of  Duncan 
Under  my  battlements." 

Othello  says: 

"It  comos  o'er  my  memorj', 

As  does  the  raven  o'er  the  infested  house. 

Boding  to  all — " 

In   the  Tempest,  Caliban  pronounces  the 

following  curse: 

"As  wicked  dew  as  e'er  my  mother  brushed. 
With  raven's  feather  from  unwholesome  len, 
Drop  on  you  both." 

The  ancient  Romans  had  great  veneration 

for  the  raven,  considering  it  an  ominous  bird. 


home  upon  themselves  the  same  result  by 
means  of  an  obnoxious  and  contemptible 
gag-law. 

Odin,  the  Chief  of  the  Gothic  deities,  and 
the  God  of  War,  was  able  to  foretell  events 
by  the  assistance  of  a  raven  sent  him  by 
Shalda,  one  of  the  Fates;  and  Thor  in  Scan- 
dinavian mythology  says: 

"Amid  the  tortured  ghosts  of  murderers, 
ForJorn  I  dwell;  no  silver  sounding  voice, 
Melodious  warbles  to  my  gloomy  soul; 
The  sooty  raveu  sails  around  my  head, 
And  harshly  chants  her  hoarsestdescant  there.' 

In  Germany,  the  gallows  is  called  Der  Ra- 
benslein,  (Raven-stone): 

"The  raven  sits 

On  the  raven-stone, 
And  his  black  wing  flits 

O'er  the  milk-white  bone. 
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To  aud  fro  as  the  uight-windsblow, 
The  carcass  of  the  assassin  swings, 

And  there  alone  on  the  raven-stone, 
The  raven  flaps  his  dusky  wings." 

When  religion  consisted  mainly  of  super- 
stition and  divinatiori,  tlien  it  is  said  every 
movement  of  this  uticanny  bird  was  scruti- 
nized, and  every  tone  of  its  voice  was  signi- 
ficant, and  no  scene  of  witcTicraft,  or  foul  in- 
cantation was  complete  without  him.  "Whet 
the  steel,  the  raven  croaks,"  said  the  Saxon 
warrior,  as  he  prepared  for  battle. 

On  the  alert,  as  the  Sand-loters  here,  to  act 
upon  the  significant  croaks  from  Sacramento. 
Constant  on  the  whetting  of  the  steel,  ready 
to  slash  at  the  first  raven's  croak. 

A  profound  respect  is  still  entertained  for 
this  bird,  by  many  who  believe  that  the 
ravens  fed  the  prophet  Elijah  at  the  brook 
Chenith  in  the  wilderness. 

And  none  so  ready  to  bend  the  knee  in 
token  of  respect,  as  the  Wasp,  when  it  per- 
ceives that  the  hungry  Elijahs — the  self-im- 
posed idlers  of  an  impossible  two  dollars  and 
eight  hours  a  day — are  fed  by  the  ravens  as 
the  Prophet  was. 

In  our  literature  of  the  present  day,  Poe 
has  immortalized  this  bird  in  his  beautiful 
poem  of  the  raven.  It  has  becoine  popular- 
ized with  us,  as  the  Vicar  of  Wakefield  with 
the  English,  and  needs  no  further  mention, 
except  that  which  we  utter  vyith  a  sigh, "Ever- 
more!    Nevermore!" 

An  old  legend  supposes  that  the  ravens 
were  once  as  white  as  the  swans,  and  of  the 
same  size,  but  one  day  a  raven  told  Apollo 
that  Coronis,  a  Thessalian  nymph,  whom  he 
passionately  loved,  was  faithless,  and  the 
god  shot  the  nymph  with  his  dart,  but  hat- 
ing the  tell-tale  bird 

*  *  "He  blacked  the  raven  o'er 

And  bid  him  prate  in  his  white  plumes  no  more." 

But  the  days  of  the  Websters,  Burkes, 
Clays,  Pitts  and  Chathams,  are  gone  by,  the 
ravens  of  to-day  are  jet  black  all. 

It  is  said  that  Cicero  was  forewarned  of  his 
death  by  the  fluttering  of  a  raven  and  that 
on  the  day  of  the  great  orator's  death,  a 
raven  entered  the  chamber  and  pulled  the 
clothes  off  his  bed. 

The  expression:  -'He  has  the  foresight  of 
a  raven,"  arose  from  the  popular  idea  that 
it  was  gifted  with  the  ability  to  prophesy. 

No  greater  mistake  in  the  world.  Were  such 
the  case,  means  would  have  been  resorted  to, 
to  bring  foreign  capital  here  and  encourage 
that  which  is  to  remain,  instead  of  which  the 
"gifted  ability"  turned  everything  in  the  op- 
posite direction;  foreign  capital  is  kept  away 
and  the  native  seeks  enterprising  employ- 
ment elsewhere. 

An  Athenian  oracle  has  it:  "When  a  flock 
of  ravens  forsake  the  woods,  we  may  look 
for  famine  and  mortality,  because  ravens 
bear  the  character  of  Saturn,  the  author  of 
these  calamities,  and  have  a  very  early  per- 
ception of  the  character  of  that  planet." 

"Like  the  sad  presaging  raven  that  tolls 
The  sick  man's  passport  in  her  hollow  beak, 
Aud  in  the  shadow  of  the  silent  night 
Does  shake  contagion  from  her  sable  wing." 

Ravens  are  very  useful  in  destroying  rats. 
A  story  is  told  of  a  bird  who  spent  a  good 
portion  of  his  time  in  a  stable. 

Jacob  (the  raven),  provided  himself  with  a 


bone  on  which  there  was  a  little  meat,  and 
placing  it  over  a  rat's  hole,  he  waited  for 
them  to  make  their  api^earance.  He  made  a 
successful  dive  for  them  at  the  first  oppor- 
tunity; but  left  his  prey  undevoured  and  sat 
his  trajj  for  another  surprise.  After  killing 
a  number,  he  carried  them  away  to  an  adja- 
cent tree,  and  fed  upon  them  at  his  leisure, 
like  the  bait  held  out  to  return  one  half  of 
the  salaries  which  they  now  feed  on  at  their 
leisure. 

This  evil  bird's  thieving  propensities  are 
proverbial;  he  has  been  known  to  hide  silver 
spoons,  and  other  valuable  articles, he  appro- 
priates without  the  least  compunction.  He 
is  a  glutton,  a  thief,  a  busy  impertinent  fel- 
low, and  well  deserves  the  evil  cognomen  he 
has  received.     In  childhood  we  are  told  that 

"Eavens  shall  pick  out  their  eyes, 
And  eagles  eat  the  same." 

That  the  bird  is  capable  of  giving  distinct 
utterances  to  words  other  than  those  of 
solemn  import,  is  instanced  by  the  Wasp  in 
its  expose  of  Lord  Macaulay  plagiarizing 
from  our  notable  orators,  and  again  by  the 
following: 

"A  gentleman  once  had  a  tame  ravea  that 
used  to  hop  about  and  chatter  to  every  one 
it  met.  One  day  a  person  was  much  sur- 
prised to  hear  the  following  exclamation: 
'Fair  play,  gentlemen!  fair  play!  for  God's 
sake,  gentlemen,  fair  play!'  proceeding  as 
from  the  adjoining  woods.  He  immediately 
followed  the  sound,  but  saw  no  humain  be- 
ing, only  three  ravens  engaged  in,  combat. 
The  tame  raven  was  the  persecuted  bird  and 
kept  loudly  shouting  'fair  play!'  The  travel- 
ler at  once  freed  the  poor  bird  from  his  ene- 
mies, being  much  diverted  by  this  display  of 
sagacity;"  but  there  is  no  record  of  his  ever 
having  shown  gratitude  for  the  act,  any  more 
than  a  politician  will,  once  he  is  in  the  office, 
you  have  helped  him  to; 

His  character  and  his  portrait  have  been 
too  vividly  drawn  to  be  effaced,  in  truth,  we 
dote  on  the  imperfections  of  the  bird,  and 
since 

We  ne'er  can  make  his  plumage  white 
Nor  write  his  record  clear  and  bright. 

A  German  proverb  says :  "One  raven  will 
not  molest  another's  eyes,"  the  only  instance 
upon  record  where  the  political  raven  does 
not  agree  with  the  carnivorous  vagabond. 
Proverbial  honor  amongst  thieves  generally 
has  no  place  amongst  these. 


[To  be  Continued 


Unconstitutional. 

The  Superior  Court  in  banc  has  decided,  that  the 
ordinance  known  as  the  "Dive  Ordinance,"  which 
forbids  women  to  attend  in  saloons  under  certain 
conditions,  is  in  conflict  with  the  clause  in  the  Con- 
stitution which  declares  that  no  distinction  shall  be 
made  between  the  sexes  in  the  matter  of  legitimate 
employment.  The  decision  was  not  unexpected,  and 
'•dive  ordinances,"  hereafter  to  be  effective,  must 
treat  male  and  female  waiters  alike. 

The  same  squad,  with  like  pertinent  hypo- 
crisy, forbade  the  exhibition  of  the  purely  re- 
ligious, moral  and  instructive  Passion  Play, 
advocated  the  purchase  of  the  Merced  frog 


pond,  and  jumped  the  twenty  Dupont  street 
charges,  and  ordered  double  the  amount 
it  came  to,  to  be  paid  for  Vierra  street  signs, 
besides  a  host  of  more  abominations  too  nu- 
merous to  name,  and  too  ruinous  for  the  vic- 
tims to  dwell  ui^on  with  patience. 

How  about  that  $1,300  certificate  of  depo- 
sit, Messrs.  Real  Estate  Protective  Associa- 
tion, and  your  Counsel  under  advisement? 


G-reat    Depreciations    in   Third     Grade 
School    Certificate    Stock. 

The  Siib-committee  appointed  by  the  Joint 
Committee  on  Education,  composed  of  the 
greatest  savans  and  pedants  of  the  time, 
have  proposed  two  grades  of  School  only. 
Normal  and  Grammar;  two  grades  of  schol- 
ars only,  negroes  and  whites;  two  grades  of 
School  Directors,  one  of  which  are  Supervi- 
sors!— now  it  will  be  too  good  for   anything. 


All  Insane. 

Emile  A.  Touaillon  was  arrested  last  night 
and  booked  as  insane. 

Isaac  Roustein  was  arrested  yesterday,  and 
charged  with  stealing  one  dozen  haircombs. 

The  social  and  literary  Society  of  St. 
John's  Presbyterian  Church,  on  Post  street, 
give  their  regularly  monthly  this  evening. 

A  disarrangement  of  one  of  the  grips  of 
the  Clay-street  dummies  yesterday  afternoon 
prevented  the  cars  from  making  "schedule" 
trips  for  an  hour  or  two. 

Mi-s.  Anna  P.  Smith  addressed  the  crowd. 
She  thought  that  the  only  way  to  settle  this 
matter  was  to  make  these  men  come  to 
terms.  The  best  way  to  teach  them  a  lesson 
was  by  decorating  the  lamp  posts  with  a  half 
a  dozen  of  their  carcasses.  This  utterance 
was  received  with  uproarious  applause. 
When  silence  was  restored,  she  continued, 
saying:  "The  sooner  this  is  done  the  better 
for  all.  I  would  counsel  law  and  order  until 
to-morrow  night  and  then"— "hang  them," 
shouted  the  crowd — "if  they  do  not  comply, 
some  swift  and  sudden  examples  will  be 
made.  I  would  rather  prefer  to  be  shot,  or 
hanged,  or  go  to  San  Quentin  than  starve  by 
degrees. 

WHY    STEINMAN    IS   UNEMPLOYED  i 

At  the  Third  Branch  Club  of  the  Ninth 
Ward  Workingmen  last  evening,  Mr.  Stein- 
man,  whoannounced  himself  as  "the  Dutch- 
man who  carried  the  flag,"  in  the  procession 
of  the  unemijl'oyed,  arose  to  explain.  He 
said  a  man'.met  him  on  the  street  and  asked 
him  if.  he  .wanted  work.  He  replied,  "Yea, 
I  want  work;"  The  man  responded:  "I  am 
authorized"  to  say  to  you  that  Captain  Wil- 
liams,.agent  of  the.  Pacific  Mail  Company, 
will-give  you  employment  as  fireman  if  you 
willcOme  to  the  dock."  He  (Steinman)  an- 
swered :  '  'You  tell  Mr.  Williams  that  I  will 
take  that  job  on  three  conditions:  The  first, 
that  he  will  discharge  all  his  Chinamen;  the 
next,  that  he  will  agree  not  to  employ  any 
more;  and  the  last,  that  he  gives  me  as  much 
salary  as  he  gets  himself." 

Gillmore  is  still  on  the  dedicate,  and 
America  on  the  ingrate. 

The  Chicago  papers  seem  to  fancy  that 
they  are  running  the  Presidential  campaign. 
They  overflow  with  special  dispatches  from 
all  the  cross-road  towns  in  Illinois,  giving 
the  "preferences"  of  the  local  great  men. 

STEALING     AN    ANCHOE. 

G.  A.  Swenson,  James  Petersen,  William 
Sohnon  and  Frederick  Hansen,  were  arrest- 
ed by  officers  Miles  and  Egan  yesterday 
morning  and  charged  with  grand  larceny. 

The  first  train  which  left  Long  wharf  for 
the  East,  carrying  passengers  through  to 
New  York  City  for  $35,  took  150  colored 
people,  who  were  going  to  Kansas. 
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PART  XVII. 


GLEAmNGS   FROM    I'INDEK,    CINDEE,    ASD    CHAK. 


Au  audacious  Polish  Count,  in  an  insinuating 
blue  coat  with  violent  gilt  buttons,  flouncing  to  the 
supercilious  grace  of  an  inborn  aristocrat,  scrupu- 
lously dressed  to  the  acme  of  good  breeding, 
gloried  in  the  euphony  of  an  unpronounceable  name 
which,  however,  comprehensively  ended  in  the  com- 
bined syllables  of  whisky;  when  a  compulsory 
staggering  to  the  pressure  of  a  tight  pair  of  boots 
gave  him  the  graphic  appearance  as  if  laboring  to  the 
confounding  influence  of  the  soubriquet,as  he  had  just 
leisurely  dropped  himself  into  a  near  at  hand  chair 
of  an  unpretentious  bedroom  of  an  average  hotel, 
the  doorway  admitted  upon  his  solitude,  the  slouchy 


"That  you  were  a  doctor,  who  could  cure  her  sore 
throat,"  answered  the  Count  with  all  the  brassiness 
of  his  sparkling  gilt  buttons. 

"And  what  did  she  say?"  interrogated  the  penny 
trumpet. 

"That  she  didn't  want  you,"  responded  brass. 

"And  what  did  you  say?"  subjoined  the  inquis- 
itor. 

"Oh,  I  said  much,"  retorted  the  inquisited,  which 
might  have  proved  of  no  avail,  when  other's  present 
chiming  in,  particularly  he  of  the  millions — and  lips 
of  gold  deal  kisses  of  gold — this  caused  her  to  reluc- 
tantly consent." 

"She  knows  it's  no  use,"  smoldered  among  the 
the  glowing  hair,  "she  won't  fool  herself  if  she  does, 
then,"  and  a  grindingof  teeth  like  discharges  among 
crackling  embers  followed,  which,  however,  subsided 
without  injury  as  they  do. 

"Look  here,"  he  blew  of  a  sudden  as  upon  a  pen- 
ny trumpet,  thereto  doubtless  led  by  the  silence  of 
the  other,  "I  don't  want  to  make  two  bites  of  a  cher- 
ry, nor  a  bungle  of  the  job.  When  I  go  to  do  it,  I 
mean  to  have  a  steamer  ready  to  step  aboard  on  and 
be  ofi',  do  you  hear?' 


little  f man  of  black  goggles,  with  red  hair,  and 
who  but  lately  had  arrived  as  passenger  by  steamer 
from  Bristol. 

"Good  evening,"  greeted  the  audacious  gentleman 
in  most  winning  accents,  but  which  was  acknowl- 
edged simply  by  a  dogged  nod,  "how  do  you  do, 
sir?"  '•    ■ 

"Well,"  came  from  behind  the  black  goggles,  as  if 
spoken  through  them.     Music  upon  a  comb  wrapped 
in  paper,  or  the  conventional  drawl  of 
Punch  and  Judy,  sounded  but  little  unlike  it 

"I  have  come  to  fetch  you."  poured 
of  the  liquescent  tail  to  his  name. 

"I  cannot  go,"  responded  the  goggles,  gleaming 
to  the  reflection  of  the  gas  flame  overhead. 

"She  expects  you  to-night,"  carelessly  hinted  the 
blue  coat,  yet  with  a  partially  undisguised  damper  to 
his  habitual  audacity. 


time-honored 


out  the   man 


".\n 
days, 


accident  to  the  steamer  delays  her  four 
with  the  irritable  voice  of  Punch,  drawled  the 
black  goggles. 

"Well,"  asked  the  lively  gentleman  as  from  under 
his  wet  blanket,  "what  has  that  to  do  with  it  ?" 

"That's  my  business,  do  you  hear?"  came  a  retort 
from  under  the  black  goggles  which  but  for  the  color 
of  the  hair  all  around  them,  might  have  been  mis- 
taken for  the  significant  penny  trumpet  bray  of  the 
memorable  Mr.  .Josiah  Martin,  whilom  of  Tripton, 
England.     "What  did  you  say?" 


The  Count  was  busy  trimming  his  extremely  well- 
formed  nails,  with  a  most  elegantly  little  bijou  of  a 
motlier  of  pearl  knife,  but  was  most  rudely  interrup- 
ted in  the  highly  absorbing  and  innocent  occupation 
by  the  stern  reminder  of  "do  you  hear?     You!" 

"Yts,  I  hear,"  drawled  the  elegant  audience  so 
inelegantly  addressed,  whilst .  laboriously  erecting 
his  comfortable  blue  coat  upon  the  leather  inflictions 
of  his  tortured  feet. 

"I  hear,  and  you  may  do  as  you  like.  But  if  as  I 
suspect,  you  mean  to  play  me,"  he  added  with  all 
the  refined  grace  of  relating  a  pleasing  anecdote  when 
beguiling  a  morning  call  among  winning  ladies,  "I 
shall  drop  you,  and  drop  on  you." 

•'Drop   and   be  ."naughty,  naughty  goggles! 

they  seemed  to  have  finished  the  sentence  entirely 
upon  their  own  responsibilitj',  for  the  wearer  drop- 
ped into  an  arm  chair  at  the  end  of  the  sentence,  as 
unconcernedly  as  if  he  bad  as  little  to  do  with  it  as 
the  big  arm  chair  itself . 

"I  want  fifty  dollars,','  with  calmest  unconcern  de- 
manded the  Count,  violent  only  in  his  excessive  gilt 
buttons,  delicately  adjusting  his  cars  clear  of  an  an- 
noying shirt  collar  at  the  same  time. 

"Shan't,"  blew  the  trumpet  under  the  flaming  black 
goggles. 

"Come,  plank,  or  else  — "  insinuated  the  blue 
coat  with  the  suave  composure  of  asking  the  loan  of 
a  fan  after  a  dance. 

"Or  else,  what?"  bounded  from  the  goggles,  their 
wearer  bouncing  upright  upon  his  feet  at  the  same 
time. 

"Or  else,"  said  the  other  as  unconcerned  as  if   no 
goggles  were  present,  "you  can  leave  it  alone." 
"Suppose  I  don't?"  threatened  the  trumpet. 
"Then  you  won  t,"  responded  the  other  with  such 
remarkable      self-possession,      that      it  absolutely 
shocked. 

"Then  I  won't,"  reiterated  every  hair  which  was 
red. 

"Then   you   shan't,"    retorted    the    other    coolly 

throwing  a  "bye,  bye"  into  the  room^from   the  ajar. 

"Come  here,"  rudely  cried  the  slouchy  little  man, 

which  the    elegantly  gotten   up   swell,    with  alacrity 

well  mannercdly  obeyed. 


"Here  is  fifty  dollars, "  cried  slouchy,  doggedly 
reaching  some  bank  bills,  which  the  extreme  end  of 
a  blue  sleeve  with  six  brass  buttons  ou  it  coolly  but 
securely  absorbed.  "I  want  to  go  Sunday  night,  the 
steamer  sails  Monday  morning." 

"Sunday  night,  Monday  morning,"  tinkled  among 
the  gilt  buttons  all  over  the  blue  coat,  and  the 
door  shut  their  violence  out,  to  a  sweet  "bye,  bye" 
from  their  wearer. 

Lef [  to  himself,  the  slouchy  little  man  telescoped 
himself  upon  the  big  arm  chair,  to  the  size  of  his 
ordinary  half.  His  feet  drawn  upon  the  seat,  his 
knees  level  with  his  chin,  with  hands  tightly  clasp- 
ing around  them  with  a  forced  strain,  he,  looking 
steadily  at  his  goggles,  and  the  goggles  on  blank. 

It  cannot  be  expected  of  the  chronicler  to  have 
taken  note,  as  to  the  precise  length  of  time  of  the 
little  man  's  devotion  to  the  uncomfortable  position, 
but  the  street  without  had  long  since  been  deserted, 
the  house  within,  the  occasional  passing  of  the 
watchman  excepted,  was  as  silent  as  a  sepulchre;  an 
undisturbed  rat  commenced  rasping  at  a  plank, 
when  the  little  man,  with  a  snap,  sprang  to  his  ha- 
bitual slouching  attitude  upon  the  floor. 

Whilst  irreverently  holding  his  telescoped  shins 
within  the  grip  of  his  locked  fingers,  the  perturbed 
mind  of  the  slouchy  little  fellow  upon  the  big  rock- 
ing chair,  became  fixed  upon  the  centre  figure  of  an 
all  absorbing  penumbra,  it  was  the  ideal  sense  of  a 
musical  enthusiast  upon  the  harmony  of  a  rapturous 
symphony,  to  whom  the  orchestral  accompaniment, 
like  background  figures  upon  an  elaborate  tableaux, 
although  meriting  attention,  yet  is  carelessly 
scanned. 

Whilst  everything  had  due  attention  meted,  this 
enthralled  his  enthusiasm  to  unqualified  monopoly. 
Everything  between  the  black  goggles  and  the  back 
of  his  head,  partook  of  the  nature  of  an  automaton 
hurdy-gurdy,  which,  when  once  set  to  a  tune,  will 
grind  to  the  bitter  end,  and  unless  made  subject  to  a 
shift,  its  movements  accelerate  to  the  oppressive 
monotony  of  the  same  afliictive  tune'iu  repetition. 

The  fatality  of  the  steamer's  accident  brought 
Sunday  night  upon  fancy's  disc.  Were  the  task  of 
a  new  creation  imposed  upon  the  slouchy  little  man, 
he  would  take  no  six  days  to  do  it  in,  not  he — that 
Sunday  night  of  a  whole  life  time  of  Sunday  nights, 
should  produce  the  entire  catalogue  between  Chaos 
and  Eve. 

Sunday  night!  When  she  shall  struggle,  beg. 
writhe,  pray,  scream,  choke,  qualm,  stagger 
and  flop!  flab,  inanimate  and  dull,  as  a  green  hide 
at  his  feet! 

Background  portraitures  will  have  attention  when 
their  time  comes.  James,  Cribbs,  Dobbs  and  others, 
shall  all  have  their  deserving  criticisms,  but  the 
centre  figure  claims  sole  attention  now! 

This  thing  of  a  Count,  was  a  happy  chance  to 
stumble  upon.  Humor  is  rife  with  scandals,  but 
what  matters  present  malfeasance  to  him?  The  past, 
the  past,  the  black  past,  is  all  he  has  to  deal  with. 
Tc  the  average  world,  the  Count  is  her  agent,  is  so- 
licitous about  her  well-being,  is  deluded  by  herwell- 
dgvised  subterfuge  as  an  aijologyto  her  natural  dis- 
advantage, but  seemed  sickened  of  the  pest,  and  ap- 
pears anxious  to  be  rid  of  her;  he  sells  her — ha,  ha,  ha! 
Sells  her  for  money !  He  is  naught — the  tune  is  run 
out,,  and  buz-z-z,  rattles  across  the  blank,  and  Sun- 
day night  is  again  on  the  grind. 

But  not  even  the  slouching  little  man  had  it  in  his 
power,  however  much  he  might  have  possessed  the 
will,  to  perpetuate  circumstances  without  limit.  At 
the  end  of  innumerable  flops  of  the  dropped  rawhide 
and  abundant  reconstructions  of  the  whole, his  irres- 
olute fingers  sjirang  like  the  snap  of  an  overstrained 
bow  string,  to  retentive  extremes,  and  dashing  hat, 
wig  and  goggles  violently  from  him,  Mr.  Josiah  Mar- 
tin of  Tripton  concluded  to  undress. 

Were  not  the  reputation  of  New  York  tailors,  es- 
tablished as  durable  craftsmen,  there  had  not  been 
a  button  left  to  Mr.  Martin's  clothes,  inferable  from 
the  manner  of  his  spasmodical  way  of  ripping  him- 
self clear  of  them.  But  he  has  the  blankets 
over  his  head,  and  he  dreams. 

He  is  in  his  garret;  he  hangs  cats— a  rat!  a  rat!  a 
rat!  It  is  stamped  out! — He  once  poked  an  eye  out 
of  Cribbs'  head,  he'll  poke  the  other! — .James? 
James?  James?  Jame's  fate  is  blank,  his  mother 
dies — dies  like  a  cat,  a  rat,  a  dog,  a  flea! — The  Count 
is  naught,  a  fool,  a  fop,  if  he  is  paramour  to  Madam, 
it  is  ended,  she  dies— Dobbs,  that  slut,  that  worm 
that  reptile,  pah!  the  rat  on  little  St.  Stephen  the 
inner,  md  good-bye  Dobbs. — The  wild  wave  is  his 
friend  now, the  wave!  Monday  morning  brings  him 
to  Cribbs,  then  comes  Dobbs,  Biiggs,  James,  sluts, 
cats,  rats,  fleas! — 

{To  he  Continued.) 


"A  vicious  girl' 
lar  "wants  us." 


in  the  Cockney  vernacu- 


Words  cause  annoyance, 
words. 


and  annoyance, 
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PETER  SHORT. 


3fij  Dear  "Wasj):" 

Grandma  has  writ  at  last,  and  what  am  I 
to  do  ?  Now,  that  the  Ass-emblers  have 
cleaned  the  Chinese  waiters  from  the  house, 
and  serve  eggs  in  the  middle  of  the  week, 
and  clean  napkins  every  day,  because  dive 
laws,  and  tattoo,  I  must  go. 

Because  grandma  is  hard  of  hearing,  I 
think  she  reads  wrong.  I  have  bought  a 
dentaphone  for  her,  and  will  wait.  This  is 
from  grandmother: 

My  Dear  Nanny: 

Now,  Nanny,  I  want  you  to  come  away 
from  that  fearful  Harey  Miclat  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, right  away.  When  rats  forsake  an 
infested  ship,  no  one  should  take  passage  in 
her,  she  will  wreck.  700  a  day  leaving  the 
country,  where  more  than  so  many  used  to 
come  to  it  daily,  is  no  place  for  a  young  girl 
like  you  to  remain  in. 

I  never  did  hear  of  a  place  of  so  many 
abominations  in  one!  I  now  can  see  the  jus- 
tice of  Wasp  laying  it  on  the  Mayor  and  Su- 
pervisors, of  the  last  regime.  They  are  to 
blame  for  all.  All  the  evil  to  befall  every- 
body now,  should  with  tenfold  harm  descend 
upon  their  guilty  heads.  Had  that  blessed 
Passion  Play  been  allowed  to  go  on,  they 
themselves  would  have  been  converted  to 
honesty  and  Christianity,  and  San  Francisco 
had  been  spared  the  black  pall  hanging  over 
it  now. 

If  I  discover  a  single  tattoo  upon  your 
body,  I'll  drive  you  from  my  sight  like  a 
leper.  When  I  used  to  read  of  the  abomin- 
able walkists  which  Wasp  was  so  violently 
opposed  to,  I  had  no  idea  that  he  was  a  far- 
seeing  prophet,  and  foresaw  that  girls  stand- 
ing naked  for  their  pictures,  tattooing  their 
bodies,  smoking  opium,  eating  arsenic,  and 
dancing  in  dives  would  result  from  it.  He 
saw  it  from  the  moment  that  they  interdicted 
holy  religious  plays,  because  these  would 
have  tabooed  all  the  abominations  in  the 
wake  of  walkists.  What  respectable  married 
woman  after  becoming  religiously  impressed 
with  the  Passion  Play  which  has  converted 
and  sustained  so  many  in  their  religious  du- 
ties, would  have  appeared  in  tights  at  the 
Authors'  Carnival  ? 

Come  away,  dear  Nanny,  right  away.  I 
would  not  have  you  s'.,ay  a  day  in  a  place  of 
such  vile  abominations  as  San  Fi'ancisco  is. 
Come  home,  and  get  clear  of  those  malig- 
nant an  vile  influences  brought  on  by  the 
bitter  lawlessness  of  a  rapscallion  irresponsi- 
ble crowd,  who  preach   hanging,  murdering, 


For  Elegant  Suits, 


Merchant  Tailor 


firing,  all  because  of  their  incompetency  to 
make  money  as  fast  as  some  do.  I  would 
rather  be  a  dog  in  any  decent  community, 
than  a  privileged  parrot  in  Frisco,  where 
a  woman,  forgetful  of  the  modesty  pertain- 
ing to  her  sex,  preaches  to  mobs  and  bids 
them  to  be  violent,  to  decorate  lamp-posts 
with  corpses,  and  such  like. 

Dives  being  legalized,  dear  Nanny,  the 
pitfalls  to  young  girls  pretty  as  you  are  will 
be  too  numerous  for  any  young  girl  to 
avoid.  Come  away,  for  God's  sake,  and  do 
not  bring  a  premature  grave  to  your  loving 
grandmother. 

If  they  mean  what  they  say,  they  will 
slaughter  and  hang  without  mercy,  and 
young  girls  lika  you  have  no  business  to  be 
there. 

Your  lone 

Granny. 

By  the  by  of  Dentaphone,  the  is  no  need 
of  ears  no  more.  You  hear  with  the  teeth, 
by  em  by  the  will  invent  to  eat  by  smelling, 
and  see  by  feeling,  and  no  more  dentists  and 
spectacles,  and  whisky  by  electricity. 

This  is  more  valentines: 

If  you  love  me. 

Now  is  the  time: 
If  you  do  not, 

Lasse  es  sein. 

If  you'll  have  me, 

Let  it  appear, 
For  I  am  dying, 

Pur  vous  ma  chere. 

In  vain  have  I  urged, 
In  vain  have  appealed. 

If  now  you  decline, 
1st  es  ausgespielt. 

If  you'll  be  mine, 

I  will  be  your, 
If  you  will  not, 

Ogtu  kesi  olur. 

The  violet's  blue  and  the  rose  is  red. 
One  yonr  eyes,  the  other  your  head: 

Your  nose  is  long,  your  voice  is  coarse. 
Mine  are  ugly,  but  your's  are  worse. 

A  drowning  man  will  cling  to  a  straw, 
Decisions  at  law,  are  oft  due  to  a  flaw, 
Beef  is  well  done  when  apparently  raw, 
Paradoxical  all,  yet  will  better  do 
Than  to  marry  a  paradoxical  woman  like  you. 

You'd  have  the  power 

My  soul  to  fetter, 
If  you  had  beauty 

And  sang  better. 

Low  as  the  dust 

I'd  lay  at  your  feet. 
If  you  had  no  squint 

And  your  breath  was  sweet. 

If  children,  like  earthquakes,  is  to  travel 
round,  taking  in  every  place  in  the  circuit, 
where  will  teachers  come  from  for  so  many; 
in  Halifax,  N.  S.,  a  Mrs.  Adam  Murray  had 
five  at  a  lick,  half  boys,  and  half  girls,  only 
girls  most,  and  at  Mexico,  a  Indian,  it  don't 
say  man  or  woman,  had  seven,  all  boys. 
Now,  this  was  real  mean,  but  you  know,  dif- 
ferent countries  have  different  manners. 
Pascuala  was  the  Indian,  and  boys  are  doing 
well. 

Now,  dear  Wasp,  if  they  is  going  to  kill  us 
and  burn  everybody,  and  Lotta's  fountain, 
and  Dr.  Coggswell's  Franklin,  what  good  do 


Hal  Montgomery  St. 


Men's  @  Boys',  go  to 


you  think  Gilmore's  Ode  would  be,  every- 
body a  copy?  The  is  real  mean  now  in 
America,  for  not  wiping  out  Stars  Spangled 
Banner,  and  substituting  Gilmore's  tele- 
scopic Ode,vfhich.  you  can  draw  out  and  shut 
down  to  any  size,  tune,  or  purpose,  you  have 

a  mind  to. 

Your  affectionate, 

Nanny. 


Things  to  Come. 

Laws  are  the  material  for  the  manufacture  of 
crime. — Bennett. 

Consequent  upon  the  passage  of  an  Act 
disabling  corporations,  but  not  individuals 
from  employing  Chinamen,  it  will  not  ap- 
pear strange  to  meet  with  the  following 
strange  species  of  notice  hereafter: 

"The  'Miss  Jones  Wo  Lin  Mills  com  pen- 
ny'  is   hereby  dissolved   by  mutual  consent. 

The  business  will!  hereafter  be  conducted 
by  Wo  Lin,  individually. 

1000  Mongolians  wanted  immediately.  No 
white  labor  need  apply." 


Woman  is  not  always  tender,  but  j'ou  can't 
tend  her  without  it  is  a  woman. 

Long  before  Edison's  light  will  be  adopted 
his  weight  will  be  felt — on  'Change. 

Like  Muldoon,  the  Czar  of  Russia   is   un- 
affected by  being  blown  up  now  and  then. 


The  TIVOLI  GARDENS 

Eddy  Street,  bet.  Market  and  Mason. 


KEELING  BBOS Proprietors 


Rendezvous  of  the  Elite,    and  the  only  Garden  ot  its  kind  la 
America. 


The  little  Dike ! 


m 


I 
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MUSIC  BY 


THE  GRAND  TIYOII  ORCHESTRA, 

Under   the  Leadership  of  MR.  J.  M.   NAVONI,  lately  from 
New  York. 


A    REAL  BARGAIN! 
FOR  SAIiXSI 

BELLA  VISTA  VINEYARD, 

IN    GREEN    VALLEY, 

Three  hours  from  the  city;  37C  acres  of  land;  30  acres  of  full- 
bearing  grape  vines.  Plenty  of  wood  and  running  water. 
Dwelling  house,  barn,  two-story  wine  cellar,  distillery,  etc. 
Must  be  seen  to  1)6  appreciated.  Price,  $13,000.  half  cash,  bal- 
ance easy  terms.    For  further  particulars,  apply  to 

J.  VOLLMAR,  40  California  Street,  S.  F. 


W.  WINTERHALTER, 

Herewith  informs  his  buisness  friends  and  the  pub- 
lic, that  he  will  return  from  Europe,  and  resume 
business  at  the  beginning  of  March. 


PALMER'S 


MarketSt 
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numan  Trash  aud  their  Deserts. 


by  applying  at  537  California  street,  and  no 
questions  asked — may  be. 


wzmNimA 


It  is  perfectly  admissible  for  Denis  Kear- 
ney to  perpetrate  the  horrors  of  his  notorious 
bulldozing  by  proposing  the  erection  of  a 
gallows  upon  the  Sand-lot,  and  the  taking 
up  of  a  collection  for  the  same.  Gannon 
may  talk  as  foul-mouthed  as  an  Afghan, 
when  chewing  assafcedita,  he  may  with 
height  of  impudence  announce  the  last  of 
the  meetings  of  the  diabolical  order,  and  the 
inauguration  of  a  new  infernal  regime.  Short 
addresses  may  be  made  by  unsexed  Mrs. 
Smiths,  all  with  the  greatest  possible  impu- 
nity, but  it  musn't  come  to  the  knowledge  of 
Judge  Rix,  that  Biddy  Tyron  has  misde- 
meaned  that  way,  in  proof  of  which,  he  sends 
her  up  for  90  days.  Emil  d'Artoise  is  too  ar- 
istocratic a  name  to  be  guilty  of  petty  larce- 
ny, it  is  dismissed,  but  vulgarly  named  John 
Coon,  Michael  Behl,  and  George  Harris  (not 
Uncle  Harris,  who  gives  you  $20  for  $3.50) 
had  to  go  to  the  Industrial  School  for  the 
same  offence,  served  them  right,  they  should 
call  themselves  d'Artoise. 

Charley  Do  Young's  name  was  taken  in 
vain  at  Judge  Freelon's,  No.  11,  and  I.  S. 
Kalloch's  affidavit  refused  for  file.  Philo- 
logically,  the  Judge  feels  inclined  to  think 
Charley's  engagements  properly  filled,  to  the 
chagrin  of  Kalloch's  feelings.  The  field  of 
contention  is  wide  between  the  two,  filling 
the  gap  with  files  of  asserted  failings  with 
confirmed  failure.  The  sureties  feel  relieved 
at  the  unfeeling  charge. 

What  a  fool  a  policeman  must  be;  firstly, 
to  get  drunk,  and  secondly,  being  drunk,  to 
appear  in  the  public  streets  with  it.  Officer 
O'Gorman  tried  it  on  to  the  sorrow  of  $20 
cash,  but  it's  just  as  cheap  as  being  absent 
from  your  beat  and  being  caught  at  it,  al- 
though it  bothers  our  muddled  head  to  define 
how  a  man  may  be  caught  when  he  is  not 
there,  but  officer  De  Lancy  can  explain  that 
best,  for  it  cost  him  $20  in  hards. 

The  case  of  Shillaber,  for  assault  with 
deadly  whisky,  both  ways,  himself  and  his 
victim,  we  have  no  room  for,  although  we 
have  for  the  $500  which  Carrol  Cook  deposi- 
ted as  his  bail.  But  Bern  Hernford  is  for- 
given for  his  threats  to  murder,  and  very 
justly,  too ;  threatening  murderers  never  con- 
summate their  assertions,  vide  Denis  Kear- 
ney, Mrs.  Smith,  etc. 

Egger's  Saloon  was  robbed  of  $100  worth 
of  whisky  and  cigars,  but  the  burglars 
have  forgotten  a  cunningly  devised  stocking 
with  a  stone  the  size  of  a  cobble  in  it;  own- 
ers can  hare  the  delectable  leaving  restored. 

Smoke  th«  sweetest  and  best  flavored 

OLD  JUDGE 


A  Ne-w  Element. 

A  new  way  of  dealing  with  strikers  has  been  found 
by  managers  of  coal  mines  in  Northern  Illinois. 
They  have  imported  several  hundred  negroes  from 
Tennessee.  Now  if  the  miners  have  the  "Molly 
Maguire"  passion  for  making  things  lively  for  their 
substitutes,  the  next  move  will  be  lo  get  a  company 
of  infantry  to  protect  the  colored  brethren. 

"Coming  events  cast  their  shadows  before.  "In 
secret  conclave  last  night  among  noted  cigar 
manufacturers,  it  was  proposed  to  furnish 
Turk's  Island  negroes, (who  without  exception 
are  experts  at  the  trade)  to  replace  the  Chi- 
nese, which,  for  the  sake  of  peace  they  will 
eventually  discharge. 

In  a  recent  sermon  Spurgeon  denounced  the  Eng- 
lish Government  for  "making  bloody  wars  and  op- 
pressing nations."  The  criticism  is  just.  Eneland's 
present  policy  is  unnecessarily  aggressive,  but  her 
efforts,  it  is  noticeable,  are  invariably  directed 
against  weak  powers. 

If  Spurgeon  were  "everybody,"  the  above 
might  be  correct.  Fortunately,  Spurgeon, 
in  England,  is  the  Evangelical  Sand-lot  Agi- 
tator as  Denis  is  here,  and  no  more. 


Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Sts. 

(Formerly  the  TIYOLI.) 


The  Empire  Coal  Mine  at  Mount  Diablo, 
has  been  shut  down  indefinitely,  throwing 
125  hands  out  of  employ,  cause:  "Chinese 
must  go"  fever,  two  dollars  and  eight  hours 
a  day.  Profit  by  example,  gentlemen,  neg- 
roes are  on  the  tramp. 


THE      GREAT     FAMILY     RESORT. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

VIENNA 

Ladies'  Orchestra 

Has  been  engaged  permanentl;  for 

INSTRUMENTAL  and  VOCAL  CONCERTS, 

Nightly  Performance  of  the  weU  known  Xylophone  and  Cornet 
Soloist,  MK.  WILLIAM  FOBNER. 

Commencing  every  Evening  at  8  o'clock, 

MATINEE  CONCERT,  every  Sunday  3  P.  M.  Sfiarp 

B^FAMILY  LUNCH,  FROM  11  A.  M.  DAILY. 

The  enlarged  Hall  aud  Gardens  have  heen  thoroughly  reno- 
vated, beautified  and  fitted  up  as  a  FIRST  CLASS  FAMILY 
RESORT.  RIECK  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 


By  Universal  Accord, 

Ayek's  Cathaktio  Pills  are  the  best  of  all  purga- 
tives for  family  use.  They  are  the  product  of  long, 
laborious,  and  successful  chemical  investigation,  and 
their  extensive  use,  by  Physicians  in  their  practice, 
and  by  all  civilized  nations,  proves  them  the  best 
and  most  effectual  purgative  pill  that  medical  science 
can  devise.  Being  purely  vegetable  no  harm  can 
arise  from  their  use.  In  intrinsic  value  and  curative 
powers  no  other  Pills  can  be  compared  with  them, 
aud  every  person,  knowing  their  virtues,  will  employ 
them,  when  needed.  They  keep  the  system  in  per- 
fect order,  and  maintain  in  healthy  action  the  whole 
machinery  of  life.  Mild,  searching  and  effectual, 
they  are  specially  adapted  to  the  needs  of  the  diges- 
tive aparatus,  derangements  of  which  they  prevent 
and  cure,  if  timely  taken.  They  are  the  best  and 
safest  physic  to  employ  for  children  and  weakened 
constitutions,  where  a  mild  but  effectual  cathartic  is 
required. 

Fob  Sale  by  all  Dealebs. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  &f>  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


L.  A.  BERTELINO  8   PATENT 


$3.00  BUYS  THE  FINEST  PEBBLE  SPECTACLES  AT 
BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 


Smoke  the  Gentleman's  Tobacco 

OLD  JUDGE 


c 


O  STUMER 

FOR  THE 

BALDWIN   and  BUSH  STREET  THEATEES 


s 


121  Stockton  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in  all  kinds  of  Costumes    and 
LODGE  REGALIA. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 


B.  CURTAZ,  20  OTarrell  St. 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

Dressand  CloakMaker 

1024i  Larkin  St.  I\'ear  Sutter, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


CAI^IFORNIA. 


WILLIAM  SHIRES,  Office:  506  Market 

Street.     Factory:  1816  Mason. 


m.\ni;k.voiurers  of 


DONNOLLY'S 

Premium  Yeast  Powder 

CALLAGHAN'S 

CREAM  TARTAR.  SODA  AND  SAIERATUS 
COFFEE    AND    ^PIOES 

119  and  121  FRONT  ST.,  S.  F. 


Smoke  the  best  in  the  World 
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Icstcrjjehl  S  ^^ge's 

Bakery  I  Restaurant 

745  Market  Street,  bet.  Third  and  Fourth, 
opp.  Dupont,  San  Francisco. 

i^=OPEN  TO  12  O'CLOCK  P.  M. 

Lunch  and  Dinners  for  Weddings,  etc.,    supplied 

in  the  best  style  to  private  residences  at  short  notice. 

K^^AU  kinds  of  bread  and  confectionery  on  hand  or 

made  to  order  and  delivered  to  any  part 

of  the  city. 


GOLDEN  GATE  LAUNDRY. 


LOUIS  M4Y  and  ISAAC  ISACH, 

PKOPRIETOKS. 

Main  Office,  53  Third  Street, 

BRANCH,  T85  Market  St.,  S.  F, 


CHARLES  F.  HERTWECK, 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
902  LAKKIN  ST.,   bet.   Post  and   Geary, 

CHARLES   F.  HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher   on   the   ZITHER. 

Music  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc.,  furnished  at  rea- 
sonable rates. 


THE DEAF  HEAR 


THROUGH  THE  TEETH. 

PERFECTLY,  all  Ordinary  Conversation 

]  Lectures,  Ccncerts,  etc..  t-v  a  womlerful  New  I 

st-k'ntltie  Invention.  THE  DENTAPHONE.r 

1  Kur I'- 111  u-RaHo  imhiic  tt-sts  on  Im«  l>caf— also 

I  the  l>i>uf  and  1>uinl>^see  Arw   York  Jtcrald.l 

I  Sept.  '."(th:   AVio    York  Chrittiin  Adoorate.  Nov.  I 

•iO..  etc.  NmiillSlKi.' — can  be  c:irrie(i  Ml  tlio  pocket  The  Deaf 
sl.CHld  seiPiftrFREE  Illustrate'!  descriptive  Pamphlet  to 
/-mcv'.  .an  Dentaphone  Co.,  \6.i  W.  4th  St..  Cincinnati,  O. 


I 


I 


The    Leading    Optieian, 

135   Montgomery  St., 

A'eaf  Bush,  oJ>posite   the  Occidental  Hotel. 

SPECTACLES.— Their   adaptation   to   the  various 
conditiona  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  tree.    Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 

S^PRICES  REftUCED  !.^a 

C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,    near    Bush. 

Established,  S.  F.  1863. 


The    best    CIGARETTES    in    the     World 


OLD  J 


EROM  THE  BEATEN  TRACK. 

The  Wasp,  who  never  reproduces,  steps 
from  out  the  beaten  track,  for  this  once,  and 
not  alone  reproduces  but  does  it  without 
comment.  Its  significance  will  be  but  too 
obviously  apparent  to  every  reader: 

t   FKAItFI  L  FEI  ». 


IIow  It  Extruded  tn  a  Mar  «r  Evlorniinatiou    tVi|>liig 
Out  the  lloiiiielly  Family  Tor  I'a^tt  t'rlines. 

London  (Ont.),  Feb.  9. — The  township  of 
Biddulph,  in  the  county  of  Middlesex,  the 
richest  division  of  the  province  of  Ontario, 
has  been  the  scene,  for  thirty-five  years,  of  a 
feud  between  the  Donnelly  family  and  a  few 
adherents  and  the  Carrolls,  Flanigans, 
Keefes,  Ryders,  Kennedys,  McLaughlins 
and  others.  The  trouble  was  imported  from 
Ireland,  and  broke  out  afresh,  when  one 
Farrell  settled  legally  upon  a  farm  on  which 
old  man  Donnelly  had  squatted.  Farrell 
was  killed  by  Donnelly,  who  went  to  the 
Penitentiary  seven  years  for  the  crime.  Jo- 
seph Carswell  bought  the  farm,  and  five 
buildings  were  erected,  only  to  be  burned 
down  by  Donnelly's  sons,  who  also  disem- 
bowelled a  large  herd  of  horses  and  cattle 
The  war  grew  apace  when  the  Donnelly  boys, 
seven  in  number,  owned  the  London,  Lucau 
and  Exter  stage  line.  The  rival  families 
started  opposition  stages.  The  drivers  of  the 
new  stage  line  were  killed,  throats  of  horses 
cut,  and  every  barn  and  hotel  giving  shelter 
to  Flannigan's  passengers,  drivers  and  stock 
were  burned.  The  stages  being  tampered 
with, several  passengers  were  killed  by  break- 
downs and  runaways.  Shocked  by  the  vio- 
lent conduct  of  the  Donnellys,  the  people 
sympathized  with  the  Flanigan  party  and 
travelled  on  their  stages.  This  broke  the 
Donnellys  down  and  caused  them  to  go  out  of 
the  business.  Constable  Everett  was  nearly 
killed  by  Robert,  who  was  sent  to  the  Peni- 
tentiary, and  just  released  a  few  months  ago. 
James  Donnelly  was  killed  by  a  pursuing 
officer.  Mike  was  killed  in  a  fight  last  No- 
vember, and  Bill  was  sent  down  for  two 
years  for  wounding  an  officer,  and  released  a 
year  ago.  Lately  fires,  killing,  mutilation  of 
stock,  stealing  grain,  cattle  and  horses,  and 
other  outrages  have  been  ascribed  to  so  many 
of  the  Donnelly  gang  being  at  large.  The 
law  had  been  tried,  but  the  Donnellys  always 
got  the  best  of  it.  No  witness,  it  is  said 
could  swear  against  one  of  the  gang  if  an  eye 
of  a  Donnelly  was  on  him,  so  baneful  was  its 
vengeful  fire  and  the  terrorism  which  they 
had  excited.  Lawyers  were  supplied  with 
plenty  of  money.  Judges  gave  light  senten- 
ces, thinking  the  family  was  persecuted.  All 
the  families  at  war  being  Catholics  the  priest 
was  applied  to,  but  in  vain.  They  threatened 
his  reverence  and  staid  from  church.  Father 
Connelly  advised  a  Vigilance  Committee  to 
be  formed,  but  earnestly  cautioned  against 
violence.  The  Vigilantes  had  A.  Carroll  ap- 
pointed Constable,  and  Kennedy,  Magistrate, 
but  legal  measures  again  failed.  The  regu- 
lators' and  priests'  authority  was  set  at 
naught.  Tuesday  night  the  home  of  Bill 
Donnelly  was  visited  by  a  band  of  masked 
men  and  Bill  called  for.  Jack  Donnelly 
answered  and  was  shot  dead  at  the  door.  At 
the  same  night  another  band  of  twenty  dis- 
guised men  surrounded  "Hell's  Half  Acre," 
as  the  home  of  old  Donnelly  was  called.  The 
regulators  demanded  entrance.  Tom  came 
to  the  door,  was  seized,  handcuffed,  and 
beaten  to  death  with  clubs.  The  old  man 
rushed   to   the   rescue,    followed  by  the  old 


FALKENSTEIN  &  CO.  300  Battery  Street, 

OLD  JUDGE 


DAMIANrBITTERS! 


The  Great 

STOMACH 

Kegulator, 


UjJ   Tonic  Invigora- 
IrU  tor, 

and    a    positive 
cure  for 

DYSPEPSIA. 

The  MEXICAN  remedy  for  diseases  of  the   KID- 
NEYS and  BLADDER. 

FOK  SALE  by  all  Grocers,    Liquor    Dealers    and 
Druggists. 

DEPOT  NO.  12  MONTGOMERY  AVE..  S.F. 


TATUM   &    BOWEN, 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


Patented  Dec,:  17, 1878,  by  E.  Hoe  &  Co. 

SOLE    AG-ENTS    FOR 

The  following  Machinery,  much  of  which  is  EN- 
TIRELY DIFFERENT  from  any  other,  and  there- 
fore should  be  seen  by  parties  before  purchasing. 

R.  Hoe  &  Go's  World  Renowned  Printing  and 
Lithograph  Presses.  (The  Chronicle  Presses,  re- 
cently furnished,  are  the  finest  in  the  world.) 

R.  Hoe  &  Go's  Ventilating  Chisel-Tooth  and  Shop 
Saws. 

Stearns  Manufacturing  Go's  Pacific  Saw  Mill  Ma- 
chinery. (The  heaviest  and  most  ingenious  ever 
made.)  Automatic  Out-ofif  Saw  Mill  Engines.  Gor- 
liss  and  Ball  Patent  Valve  Engines  and  Boilers. 
Best  English  Babbit.  Boiler  Scale  Eradicator. 
Leather  and  Gum  Belting. 

Send  for  Catalogue. 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelau  &  Gollender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


Sole     Agents     for    the    Pacific    Coast    for 

OLD  JUDGE 
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woman.  The  brains  of  both  were  beaten 
out.  Bridget  was  next  found  in  a  b(  d-room , 
and  suffered  the  same  fate,  in  spite  of  plead- 
ing for  mercy,  the  regulators  swearing  that 
every  Donnelly  should  die  before  dawn.  A 
little  boy,  named  Connors,  during  the  fight 
crept  under  a  bed  behind  a  big  basket,  un- 
observed, and  was  the  only  one  who  escaped. 
Oil  was  put  on  the  beds,  the  hou-<e  set  on 
fire,  and  the  men  left. 

Th<i  boy,  driven  out  by  the  heat,  tried  to 
get  the  neighbors  to  stop  the  fire,  but  no  one 
dared  interfere,  lest  they  should  share  the 
same  fate.  Pat,  Bill  and  Bob  Donnelly 
could  not  be  found.  The  bodies  of  the  four 
killed  at  the  Donnelly  homestead  were  left 
untouched  two  days.  Dogs  ate  the  baked 
flesh  off  the  bones.  The  body  of  Jack  and 
the  bones  of  the  rest  were  buried  on  Satur- 
day, in  the  midst  of  the  wildest  scene  of 
Irish  lamentation  and  turbulance  ever  seen 
in  the  Dominion.  Father  Connelly,  during 
the  funeral  service,  cast  himself  across  the 
altar,  crying:  "My  heart  is  broken,  the 
church  and  myself  disgraced  in  this  section, 
where  the  law  of  God  nor  man  is  observed." 
The  agitation  of  the  priest  was  so  great  that 
during  the  sermon  in  which  he  spoke  he  sev- 
eral times  breke  down. 

Pat  Donnelly  got  up  and  denounced  him 
before  the  crowd.  His  Reverence  expects 
to  be  arrested  for  his  part  in  starting  the  Vi- 
gilance Committee,  and  the  sorrowing  Don- 
nellys  are  doing  all  they  can  to  have  him 
taken  into  custody.  Thirteen  of  the  most 
prominent  farmers  of  Biddulph,  viz:  John 
Kennedy,  James  Maher,  Martin  McLaugh- 
lin, Jas.  Ryder,  Patrick  Ryder,  James  Car- 
roll, John  Maher,  John  Darcy,  Patrick  Ryder, 
Jr.,  Michael  Heenan,  John  Hurtell,  Wm. 
Carroll,  and  Thomas  Ryder,  have  been  ar- 
rested and  are  in  the  County  Jail  here  for 
the  murders.  Half  a  million  dollars  are 
ready  for  the  defence,  but  direct  evidence  is 
against  them.  No  jury  dare  bring  a  verdict 
of  guilty.  Eighty-seven  more  of  the  vigilan- 
tes are  at  large.  A  report  has  just  come  in 
from  the  scene  of  murders  that  two  more 
Donnellys — Bill  and  Pat — have  been  shot. 
The  members  of  the  Donnelly  family  at  a 
distance  are  rapidly  gathering,  and  are  "holy 
Terrors,"  the  dreadful  vendetta  not  yet  fair- 
ly begun.  Hundreds  of  thousands  of  dol- 
lars' worth  of  property  are  already  destroyed. 
The  last  incendiary  tire  was  on   Wednesday. 


NICOLL,  THE  TAILOR! 

Brancli  of  Ngw  York. 


Painful — all  settled. 

Painstaking — for  dentist's  forceps. 

Pain  killer — the  Bible. 

Good  day — Cockney,  for  dried  grasses. 

Collar — see  if  she'll  come. 

Slipper — get  divorced. 

Divorce — than  he  who  dives  better. 

Primrose — nice  get  up. 

Rosemary — got  my  dander  up. 

Abomination — Scotch  for  king. 

The  Board  of  Health  made  an  inspection 
of  the  Chinese  quarter  on  Tuesday  evening. 
Crowds  of  Celestials  thronged  the  streets  and 
alleys,  and  viewed  the  process  of  inspection 
with  mingled  doubt  and  fear.  Verdict, 
roust  them  out! — ditto,  ditto  Barbary  Coast, 
verdict,  roost  them  in ! 

Doctor  Popper,  arrested  for  breaking  open 
Dr,  Chapkey's  letters,  was  honorably  acquit- 
ted in  the  IT.  S.  District  Court. — It  is  the 
first  arrest  on  record  for  opening  Chapkey's 
letters ! 

A  good  deal  makes  a  good  coffin — a  good 
coughing  eases  a  good  deal — a  good  deal  of 
cards  are  many,  a  good  deal  at  cards  pleases 
many. 

The  Palace  is  to  make  a  Post  Office — 
wrong;  the^ost  Office,  the  Palace. 

Edison  is  perfecting  his  light^t  needs  it. 


Being  our  own  importers,  we  are  able  to  guarantee  and  give  the  REAL  article  at  such  prices  as  defy  competition.      We  sell 
goods  to  suit  the  Banker,  Merchant  and  Clerk.     Gentlemen,  before  calling  elsewhere  will  do  well  to  call  and 


DO    NOT    FAIL    TO     SEE 


THE    EIiZZCTRIC     IiIGHT! 

Call  and  see  the  ELECTRIC  LIGHT  at  NICOLL'S  by  which  colors  and  quality  may  be  seen  as  clear  at  NIGHT  as  at  NOONDAY 

Black  Doeskin 


Pants,  from 
Suits,  from 


$5.00 


-$20.00 


Overcoats,  from  -    $20.00 


Pant,  from  - 


5.00 


White  Vests,  from    $3.00 


Dress  Coats,  from    $20.00    PWMJiWWMIiiWil    Fancy    Vests,  from  $6.U0 

Genuine  6  x  Beaver  Suits,  $55.00, 

Samples,  with  Instructions  for  Self-Measurement,  Sent  Free. 

ONLY  WHITE  LABOR  employed,  and  none  but  expebienckd  and  fibst-class  Cutters.  «^A  small  stock  of  Uncalled-for 
Goods  at  Immense  Reducrions. 

SALE  PRICES— Pants  from  $3;  Suits  from  $12;  Overcoats  from  $12;  Vesls  from  $2;  Coats  from  $7. 

The  trade  and  Public  supplied  with  Cloth  and  Trimmings  at  Wholesale  Prices.  Any  length  cu :,  and  all  kinds  of  stock  kept 
on  hand. 

THE    FINEST    STOCK    OF    WOOLEXS    Ii\    THE    WORLD. 

NICOLL,    THE     TAILOR'S,    Grand    Tailoring   Emporium 


-^^' ■'"""■' *"" 
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H.  T.  HFLMBOLD'S 


COMPOUND 


FLUID    EXTRACT 


Henry  Ahrens.         Henry  Tietjen.         Th.  v.  Borstal. 

CHICAGO  BREWERY, 

1420--1434  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 


Corns,  Bunions,   Ingrowing 


U€ 


PHARMACEUTICAL 


A  Specific  Remedy  for  all 


Henry  ^Krens  &  Co, 

Proprietors. 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KORBEL  &  BROS. 

Corner  Bryant  and   Fifth  Streets. 


Nails,  Freckles,  Warts,  Moles,   eil'ectually   cured  by 
the  celebrated  Chiropodists, 

FEISTEL   &   GERARU,   from  Paris, 

838  Market  Street,  opp.  Fooith.    Parlors  2  and  3,  up 
stairs. 


..1:.0F  THE— 


lliii^  iii  lliiiji 


For  Debility,  Loss  of  Memory,  Indisposition  to  Exertion  or  Busi- 
ness, Shortness  of  Breath,  Troubled  with  Thoui,'htsof  Disease,  Dim- 
ness of  Vision,  Pain  in  the  Back,  Chest,  and  Head,- Rush  of  Blood 
to  the  Head,  Pale  CoUnle^iance,  and  Dry  Skin. 

If  these  sjnnptoms'are  allowed  to  go  on,  very  frequently  Epilep- 
tic Fits  and  Consumiitinn  follow.  When  the  constitution  becomes 
affected  it  requires  the  aid  of  an  invigorating  medicine  to  streng- 
then and  tone  up  tlie  system  -which 

"Helmbold's  Buchu" 

DOES  IN  EVERY  CASE. 


HELSIBOLD  S  BUCHtJ 

IS  unequaled: 

By  any  remedy  known.    It  is  preseribed  by  the  most  eminent  phy 
sicians  all  over  the  world,  in  .       ' 


Gen'l  Debility,      Spinal  Diseases, 
Kidney  Diseases,  Sciatica, 
Liver  Compl't,      Deafness, 
Nervous  Debility  Decline, 
Epilepsy,  Lumbago,    . 

Head  Troubles,     Catarrh,. 
Paralysis,  Nerv's  Compl't,- 

Gen'l  Ill-Health,  Female  Comp'ts 


Bheuniatism, 

Spermatorrhoea, 

Neuralgia, 

Nervousness, 

Dyspepsia, 

Indigestion, 

Constipation, 

Aches  and  Pains, 

IIead.\che,  Pain  in  t)ie  Shoulders,  Cough,  Dizziness,  Sour  Stom 
aeh,  Eruptions,  Bad  T^ste' in  the  Mouth,  Palpitation  of  the  heart 
Pain  in  the  region  of  fi\e  KTdneys,  and  a  thousand  other  painfu 
symptoms,  are  theofl^prihgB  of-Dyspepsia. 


HELMBOLD'S  BUCHXJT 

INYIGORATES  THE  STOMACH.  . 

And  stimulates  the  torpid  Li%er,  Bowels,  and  Kidneys  to  healthy 
action,  in  cleansing  the  blood  of  all  impurities,  and  imparting  new 
life  and  vigor  to  the  whole  sjstem. 

A  single  trial  will  be  quite  sutticient  to  convince  the  most  hesita- 
ting of  Its  valuable  remedial  qualities. 


AUGUST    WOLFF,! 

310  POST  ST.,  bet.  Stockton  and  P6well.  _^,.  ^ 

Sample  Cards,  Folios,  etc.,  made  to  order,  Musi^^bks 
bound  in  36  hours'  notice.  Orders  for  binding  from  thJiKOun- 
try  -will  be  filled  with  neatness  and  dispatch.  Syft 


PATENT  CO V|lfS 

For  Filing  the  WA^  - 

Can  be  obtained  at  the  office  a  50  cents  atpSecxji 


AGENTS!    READ  THIS! 

We  will  pay  Agents  a  Salary  of  $100  per  month 
and  expenses,  or  allow  a  large  commissiop,.to  sell 
our  new  and  woudarful  inventions.  We  mean, what 
we  say.  Sample  free.  Address  SHEKMANj  .S^.C.O., 
Marshall,  Mich.  '' 


ORDERS  FOR 

Photo  *  l^ithography 


X.- 


AND 


'  Photo-EIngraving, 

Taken  at  the  Off'ce  of  the  WASP,  602  Cali- 
fornia Street.    "S^" Satisfaction  guaranteed! 


Price  $1.00  Per  Bottle, 

or  Six  Bottles  for  $5.00. 

ivered  to  any  address  free  from  observation 
,, Patients"  may  consult  by  letter,  receiving  the  same  attention 
as  by  calling,  by  answering  the  following  question: 

1  Give  your  name  and  post-otfice  address,  county  and  State,  and 
your  nearest  expi  ess  ottice 

2  Your  age'  and  sex? 

3  Occupatiau? 

4  Married  or  single? 

5  Height,  weight,  now  and  in  health? 

6  How  long  have  you  been  sick? 

7  Your  complexion,  color  of  hair  and  eves? 

8  llave  you  a  stooping  or  erect  gait? 

9  Relate  without  reservation  all  you  know  about  your  case  En- 
close one  dollar  as  consultation  fee.  Your  letter  will  then  receive 
our  attention,  and  we  will  give  you  the  nature  of  your  disease  and 
o\u-  candid  opinion  concerning  a  cure. 

Competent  Physicians  attend  to  correspondents  Al  letters  ad- 
dressed to  Dispeiisatory,  1217  Filbert  street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

H.  T.  HELMBOLD. 
Druggist  and   Chemist,    Philadelphia,   Pa. 


SOLD  EVERYWHERE. 
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judge  Daingerfield  delivered  the  opinion,  that  the 
Dive  Ordinance  of  the  past  and  gone  Supervisors  m 
unconstitutional . 

Article  XX.,  Seotion  18  of  the  Oonstitntion,  laya: 

"No  person  shftU  on  aooaunt  of  sex  be  diaqnalitod 
from  entering  and  pursuing  any  lawful  basiness,  vooation 
or  profession — " 

Upon  which  the  Judge  remarks: 

'  'Men  are  licensed  to  sell  beer,  play  upon  pianos,  pass 
the  drink  to  their  customers,  at  any  hour  of  the  day  or 
night  why  not  women  ?  The  law  is  written  as  plain  ai 
can  be,  and  I  as  a  Judge  will  enforce  it." 

The  ban  against  dives  is  therefore  removed. 


CAUSE   ANIX  EFFECT. 

Bn>DT.— It'll  be  tutj  dollua  a  mont,  sure. 

Madam.— Why,  Biddy,  I  pai4  you  only  sixteen  dollars  until  now! 

Bn>DT.— Oefa,  be  jabersi  but  de  ChineBe  are  gone  sure,  and  de  dives  ar«  lawfol  now,  be  dad. 


